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BAMBER GASCOYNE, Es. 


' RECEIVER GENERAL OF HIS MAJESTY '; CUSTOMS, 


Ec. 


Dear Six, 


1 HE following OPERA is inſcribed to 
you, from two motives - Gfratitude and Self- 


intereſt. My beſt ing, are indulged by this 
acknowledgment of the many obligations 1 
owe to you — and my vanity, 1 confeſs, will 
derive no inconſiderable gratification, from 
the world being informed, that you have long 
claſſed me in The reſpecubſe liſt of TO Pri- 
vate friends, 

| The ſcenes of dramatic fition, are not per- 


haps the beſt calculated, to diſplay the ſince- 
rity of perſonal regard; but my attachment 
is not the novelty of * a day, and depends 


not therefore on the form of a public of- 
fering. Z 


A'3 The .; 


| 5 DEDICATION. 


The WOODMAN indeed, bas, on 


occaſion, ſome ſylvan pretenſions of his own : 


| doing, Suit, and Service, 7 in that anti- 
ent „ FonksT, over which you Wie e * 
| | joint juriſdiction, he may be allowed, at leaſt, 
| a feudal claim to your ꝓrotection: I ſhould pay 
but an ill compliment to your claſſical taſte, 
which I admire, to ſuppoſe he will be the -Jeſs 
welcome, b:cauſe he approaches you in the un- 
| affe cted garb of Paſtoral Simplicity, 
. 


Dear Sir, r 
With great Regard, 


Very faithfully your's, - 


BRrADWELL 1 
April zoth, 1791. 


„ HarnavLT Foresr, in Ess zT. : 
| / 

4 

T 


H. B. DUDLEY. 


The — Se rene nl, preceded. the Buok of 80 K 68, 


xt "Ou the fit. Night's 7 Repreſentation 3 explana- 5 
0p of the W riter's Fi ie vu. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


THAT the Ore RA of Tue WOODMAN has 


been haſtily put together, its defects will but too 
plainly point out. To excite the admired talents 


of a Musicar, Frrtend, ſuperſeded every other 
conſideration in this undertaking. In an endeavour 


to ſketch his ſcenes from Nature, if the Writer has 


failed, the demerit muſt be entirely his own. In this 
caſe, he can only lament, that the genius of a great 


Lyric CourosER ſhould have been miſguided by 

bis inability—but the pride of having firſt introduced 

the modeſt merit of Mr. SuIELD to the Thev'rical 
World, he muſt fill retain! | 


He was adviſed, to ſhelter bindelf alk an aſ⸗ 


ſumed name, from ſome friendly apprehenſions on 
the ſcore of party prejudice; but this he thought 


unneceſſaty.— The deciſion of an Engliſh Audience, 
is ſeldom regulated by unworthy motives ; and per- 
ſonal reſentment is ſo invariably diſelaimed by candid 


5 Criticiſm, that to deprecate it on the preſent occaſion, 
would degrade, even the humility of a Dramatic 
Aur kon! | 


: "6 


— — — — *. 


and animated Performance. which ſecured 40 the 
Piece fo fen a | reception. ” 
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7 0 the friend) ly. ant liberal attention of Me: H ak 


ts, and the zealous exertions of all Pasten 
; rns, the AuTHoR Feels binſelf much indebted. 


* From « conbination of the mof Ferie powers of 
the Theatre, the WoopMan derived, that correct, 
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FalkLor, the Woodman 
Fil Exr, the Gardener - 


EmiLy - - =» - - » 
Dori - - - - - Mis. Mantra. 
Miss Di diane - - - Mrs, Wes, 
PoLLy - 3 Miſs HonTLey. 


 Kirry Marte - 


DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


M E N. 


— 


Sin Warren Warne - Mr. Qvicx. 


Witrord - - - - - - Mr. IncLzpon, 


f „ 


Carr. O Don - - MM r. JounsTons, 


1 the Miller, — Mr. WILLI ASO. 
Mr. BAN NIiST EA. 
Mr. Cxous, 


0 


LT 


Miſs Daz. 


%; 


Baripcrr - - - - Mrs. Cxoss. 


Miſs STu a ar. 


Female Ae od men, 


Dc. Oe. 


The Lines diſtinguiſhed by inverted Commun, are 
omitted in the Repreſentation 
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THE 


WOODMAN, 


COMIC OPERA. | 


4 0 T 7k 
SCENE L” 4 perſpedtiv Garden, 5 


Mev: zy and FILBERT. 


Mevtex. 


| * V. HAT ſlaves are we men in office Don't you 
wonder, Filbert, how I get through all my buſineſs? 
 Filbert. Oh! it's your larning does it, wy Med- | 
ley, that's certain. 
Medley. Why, to be ſure, Filbert, your men of 
parts are the fellows after all but come, did you 
deliver the dreſſes, bows and arrows, laſt night, to 
the laſſes who are to ſhoot for the heifer and ribbands, 
according to the foreſt charter, fo | 
Filbert. Yes. 5 Os | 
Medley. And did you tell em to meet me in good . 


5 1 this atternoon. in the gladeway, near the old 
Oak? 


Filbert. To be ſure I did—and 8• „ em a kiſs all 
round into the bargain, that they migb - not forget it. 


Medley. That was done like a man, Filbert |ſ—— _ 


Now take theſe to Goodman Faiilop? s, the Wood- 
man —(giving him bows and arruws, Ic.) —and tell 
B 12 hiv) 
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2 THE WOODMAN. 


— — 


him I hall be own nk them bells the girls ow 
untied their night caps. 
Filbert, I will. (Lau 5 Yo —Efecks, Maſter 
Medley, you think, mayhap, I don't know auh has 
a fancy to who, in that corner af the foreſt? 
Medley. Come, jog away- jog away ve no time 


now to crack jokes with you, Maſter Filbert. Exit 


* Filbert. — Like other great men—1, Matt Medley, 


am obliged, for the good of the ite: to hold many 
oſtices.— am Depury Ranger of the Putilicu !\—— 
Keeper of the wails and ſtrays !—PFac-totum to his 
Worſhip Sir Walter! and Mende of Morrals in the 


abſence of our Vicar I think e employment 
enough cut out for the preſent day: | 
I'm to find out who this little ſtranger is at the Wood- 


Let me ſee 


ſide, which I can't learn for my life from that huſſey 


; Dolly 'm to make love to her for my brother Bob, 


if ſhe's good for any thing—and if not, | muſt pre- 


vent Sir Walter meking chimſelf the hamlet's talk 
about her. Pre to keep peace through the day 
if | can between Sir Waltei and his rantipole.coufin 
Dinah—rhen to-aCt as umpire at the archery-—and at 


_night==receive a ſmile ſiom Dolly as a tecompegce 


for al] my toils. 
A I : os 
| Io the World's crooked path where T've been, 
There to ſhare of lite's gloom my poor part, 
The bright ſun-ſhine that ſoften'd the ſcene 
Wasa ſmile from the girl. of my heart |. 


Not a ſwain, when the lark quits her neſt, 
hut to labour with glee wilt depart, 
If at eve he expects to be bleſt 
ith—a' ſmile from the girl of his heart ! 


 Come'th, »<roſſcs, and cares as they may, 
Let wy mind ſtill this ma xim impart, 


— — Tian the comfort of man's fleeting day 
14 ſmile from the gil of bis, heart ! 


4 Faller, — Calling, 2 bind) Medley ! why, 
Malt Medley | where are you, ay? ; 
Mealey. 
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THE WOODMAN, 3 


Medley. Yes, yes, uf as 1 thought, the old 
Buck's noddle can't reft for ir of thi; little 
fawn at the Wohlde | 

Enter Six WalTER, 

Dir Halter Good mon ow, Medley [his are 
you, Matt . ? V. chanting with, the firſt cock—ch, 
you rogue? 

Medley. 1 to be cheerful, and airing beti; es 
but how comes your Worſhip abroad ſo toon 

Sir Waller. I could not ſl:ep, Mart, for the rhev- 

maliſm— and ſo forth. 5 | 

Medley, Ard | doubt whether your diforder in 
let you reſt, mow-youſre(hip—andi/o forth, [Afede. 

Sic Walter. But did you think of what f was ſaying 
to you laſt night, Matt?, 

Medley. bam going about it the fill thing this 
morning! I have a good excuſe for the. enquiry, as 
my- brother's de ſperately in lee With this Pech 
ſtlanger. 6 

Sir Walter: What, Bob. of 5 mill LA great 
fool! why it will be the tuin of the poor felluw /-—— 

zut how do you know: it !——have you evidence of the 
bach 8 
Medley. He told me bias 1 10 I'm going to look 
into it. | 
Sir Waller. Ay do- that's quite right: a filly 
numpſkull !—but you know, Matt, theie can he m0 
harm juſt in my having a little fort of a eurjolicy 
about her—and ſo forth? | 

Medley; Oil none at all, fir —Nor of. my ſalis- 
ſying that culioſi according to my mind —and ſo 


forth. Aſide. 


Sir Walter. Well then go—that 8 good lad. 

Aellley. I will, your worſhip, _ 

Si Halter. That's tight—-now go about] it direQiy 
Matt, white | Faith ny org walk. .  [Exeunt. 
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THE WOODMAN. 


SCENE! 


4 modi de, diſcovering Pa TITTY Cottage Farm 
con after Sun riſe : EAI and Do Y, fit- 
ting at a a breakfaſt Table near ' the Door. 


FatkLoe and Potty entering 1 them from the 


Porch, 5 


3 eee 121 
IO all chy baons below, 
Oh, ruddy HEALTH! to thee 


Ihus ever, ever flow _ 
The grateful ſtrains of Induſt! 7 25 


CHORUS of Wedmen, 


FROM Labour's ſons around  _ 
Ide woodlands catch the found; 
While ſongſters blithe on ev'ry ſpray, 
Aitune their voices to our roundeiay! 

| [Exit Poli iy. 


Fairlp. So much for the-firſt portion of the day! — 
and now, my girls, let us partake of the homgly meal 
that Prov hs lets before us, 

Dolly. No father—that Providence beſtows, and 1 
ſet hefore you! . 

Fairlip. You are a good girl, Doll——but tho bis 
Worſhip's clerk, Mr, Medley, dass flatter your come- 
ſineſs mind, child, and never think of i; ictting yourſelf 
before Providence. | 

Emily. There, fir——there's your breakfaſt ready 


for you—l had the pleaſure of toaſting mar” brown ; 


bread— 

Dolly. And I of rubbing he nutmeg over it. 

Fair bw Honeſt huſbanes to you both, for your 
| indneſs. — But now, Miſs Emily, for the reft of your 


ſtory, 7 which you promiſed us 2 month ago. — Vour 
aun 


Ld a 
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THE WOOD MAN. 5 


aunt I remember well—and a fine ſtraigth woman the | 


was in my younger days, 


Dolly. Ay, fathe you U pity poor 2 deed; 


when you hear it ; ſhe told it me laſt nigbt; and. 


did ao: bing, but ſob and cry till day-light, _ | 

Emily. | believe | told you, that my: widow'd mo- 
ther was a tenant to old My TOE, in u ial] farm . 
near the parkx.— 

Jairlep Yes, child, yolk did. 

Emily. At her deceaſe 1 wens taken, 1 ver: 


young, to be a companion, to tacir. niece, Miſs Wil- 


ford, and ſhared'with her, while ſhe lived, an edu- 


cation iar beyond what my rank i in life cou 0 emile 


me to. 
Dolly, 1 don't know chat. 
FTairlop. Well and ſo.— 4 
Emily. Being the conſtant obſerver of her bro- 
ther? 8 increaſing worth, my etleem for bim inſenſibly 
grew with it ; till at length 1 liften'd, too fondly, to 
his profeſſions, of regatd—which,' probably, L ought 
to have diſcouraged ! 
Fair lap. I don't know how that ſhoutd bave been : | 


but that's all over, child. 


Dolly. Lord! en does 2 Hoke 4 -ays beget : 


love, as I've heard my poor dear mother tell you a 


hundred, and a hundred times to that ? | 
Fairlop. And ſo thou halt, een go on 


my dear. 


Emily, In Most, a mutual. vow. of ibviolahle 1 
tion was the conſequence of this attachmeat 

Dolly. Well, and that was right. | 

Emily His Uncle: one moonlight. evening=—ſur- | 
priſed us walking together on the terrace! —'Phe next 
morning—to the aſtoniſhment of every cne, he hur- 
ried my Wilford off to the continent, without bis be- 
ing able to bid me a laſt adiou band by the moſt 


cruel yow, declared, he would diſioberit him it evet 
he beheld me more! | 


Dolly. Barbarous creature! | 
Fairlop. Hold Tur tongue a little pray, Dol) 
| B 
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| a effects to him of even'a 


( THE WOODMAN. 
Emily.' He enctfed me, a bill of a hundred pou 25 


the legacy bequeathed me by his Lady's will — and 
intorm'd me, "thee: J had his. permiſſion to remain at 


Wiltord Lodge till J could "otherwiſe accommodate 
myſelſ—which ! did the fame day at "ay aunt's in the 
adjoining pariſh. 
Fuirlop. | honor your wicte? . | 
Emily. After three years abſence on his travel 
qutiug which time he has written to me in terms of 


unaltered affection, T learnt, that Wilford was on 


his return to Englantl.—To 33 therefore, the 
ſuppoſed renewal 'of our 
ach ment refolved—unknown to any one, to re- 
tire in ſearch of an aſylum, which, from my aunt's 
deſcription of you, I flattered myſelf J might find 
and, Heaven knows, have found under your generous 
proteQion'! | | 
Dolly. A'n't this very einn and heart-breaking, 
father ? . 
Fairlop Ii is a nente againſt the grain, to be ſure— 
but let's make the beſt we can of it. 8 
Dolly, And fo the gear. conſtant-hearted man is 


ſoon expected back again? 


Emily. He is indeed, Dolly— | 


AIR III. 


ZEPHYR, come, thou play ful minion, 
Greet with wiſpers ſoit mine ear! 
Hence! each breeze of ruder pinion, 

Tell me I have nought to fear! 


Gently, Zzrkvx, wing him over, 
Tho! I neer behold hun more ; 
. v. ith the breath of ſome young lover, 
Waft bim to his native ſhore |. 


Fairlop. Well, child the beſt way now, is to re- 
concile yourſelf to a more humble lot :—you will not 
tare fo well it's trrue—but you may be as ſafe under 
wy lowly roof, as in the proudeſt dwelling! 


Emily. Oh, the feelings of my dent | 
Fa j lab. 


| THE WOODMAN. - 7 


Fair los. I'm glad on't—they'll ſpare you the trou- 

ble of ſaying, what | neither deſerve, nor deſire to 
 hear,—But come, girls, I'Il now take a ſtep into the 
Hop- ground, while you finiſh dreſſing the garland- 
pole; and in the evening we'll all _ round it, and 

| forget our forrows, | ä 


AIR w. 


N Freedonrs happy land 
My taſk of duty done, 
With Mir tb's light-hearted band | 
11 Why not the lowly Woodman one? 
Tho Fortune's ſmile our groves forſake, 
Mirth may be left behind; . 
For wealth can neither give, nor take 
This treaſure of the mind! 
On Freedom's happy land, &c. 


Come, Cheerfulneſs, with blithſome gait, 
__ Tiip by the peaſant's fide ; 
While ele cold, and ſullen ſtate, 
dits on the brow of pride. 
90 On Freedom's hapty land, &c, 


. 
8 c E N E II. 
4 . dune 2 near Fal rer 's cx. 


EMIL x and DOLLY, death: a Hep-Pole with 
8  Ribbands. | 


A I 1 1 


5 Tbe bluſhing pink the ſpotleſs white, 
„Will always charm the purer ſight, | 
+ Difdaining gaudy pride: 
« How can ſuch colours fail to vleate,” | 
0 „When, oh! with filken bands like theſe, 
True Lover's knots are ud?“ 5 


Dolly, 


8 - -THE WOODMAN, 


Dol ne; bit of pink upon my beſt eap, 
chat will * for n to a iuuun and fetch. it. 
261 38. 5 TI Exit. 
„Bath. Abo iy Wilford: had fate but, ſaſhioned 
thee fot theſe humble ſcenes of life; ] inight aben per- 
haps have aſpired to thy love without n 
Nerenter Dor xv. | 
Dolly. Here i it is!—but hold=this was given me at 
our laft fair by Medley=and'TThould not like to part 
with it, tho he is an audabieus creature I— ut l'll 
pin. it ſo Kigh, that nobody can teach it ee 
Emily. Well, this muſt be the ſmarteſt Pole in the 
pon to be ſte] i 01 2's 
Delly. And bleſs we, what king there'l be under 
E 


AIR we” 


THERE's a ſomething i in ki 3 cannot tell why, 
Makes my heart in a fumult 5 JUP more than breaſt 


high? l 
For nine times in ten 
: % 80 teizing, 
a ; And pleafing, 


We find thoſe rude creatures—the dear kiſſing men, 
That we wiſh it repeated again, and again! 
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Though a kiſs ſtop my breath, oh! how little care , 
Since a woman at ſome time or other muſt die! 
For nine times in ten, 5 
So teizing, 
| | And pleaſing, Pe, 
We find thoſe rude creatures—the dear ki ing men, 
That we wiſh it repeated again, and again | 
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Porr peeps at the latter part of this Air, and enter® 
5 6 ing arthly, fangs. „„ 
by We wiſh it repeated again, and again. / 
Delly. Heighday, little Miſs Nimble tongue — 
who afk'd for your piping? 7 
Polly. Dear fifter! 1 chought 1 ſhould always ſay,® 27 
and 755 every _ aſter you, | 
Delly. © 7 


0 
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Doe ly. Indeed!—but come, Miſs—here; take your - 
baſket—(giving Ber one)—and pack off to ſchool — 
Marry come up—Fthink we can = find dene 

elſe to mind, or I wonder 5 
Emily. Oh! ae de + good girl, Dolly, N 
anſwen for her. 
Dolly. And ſo ſhe ought—minid and Sr. your n 
3 in your ſampler before you come home, Mi 4 
: * Polly. * I will, if you don't ſnub a-body. 
3 [Exit Emily and Do 5 

3 bew. — 7 5 72 e in e cannot tell vy 
A | „ + he 
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1 SCENE WW. 
ez e Meer coming to the Wendnan's, 


1 Medley. $0 !—fo !——why theſe girls are not up 8 
55 yet !—by their lying in bed e Rong _ 
ſelves married alfeady! ly 
Enter Bos. | 
Bob, Good morrow, brother Matt. 
Medley. Good morrow again, — it's not too 
late — well, dp you continue in the ſame a ä 
7 Bob. Yes—l love her dear 8 
Medley: Come, then, TROP what's to be done for 
you. << 
: Bob. Don't expeQ me to talk much at 68 
when I ſee her, | know I ſhall be 28 dumb as my 
Bu breaſt. wheel in a hard ſroſt. 
9 "Medley. Lea ve it to me, ond never r you mind it. 
Halloo ! balloo 3 houſe! are you all. dead, or 
faſt aſleep ?: 
Enter ky 3 Daw. How ts Wedfidt-park, 
Dally. As 1 hope to live, there's my ſpark, and his 
brother Bob the miller, my intended lover. 
Emily, How can you be ſo abſurd, Dolly? _ 
# Dolly —(Advancing.) Pray, Gentlemen—or rather 
'  } » middling kind of an} may be your buliveſa 
hexe ſo early this morning # ; Fn 
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(Bob; Now mind, brother for I geht ſpeak a 


| Word! » \7} Ho 1 357 Ay n (ens Ji; * * 17 Ty Medley 
eule). 1 Hieſt aß ul, Dolly L came de enquits, 


whether yau have received the bows, and: 1 rO⁹ꝰ, 

4:anthow you likegayr dreſſes ? ! 00 hh 
Dolly. Why, ſo-ſo! Sgt leg 
 Meithy;. . Then, Mrs. 80 · So -the reft of my bufl. 


6 neſs happens not to be with yo u. but with your 


* companion there, 4 derb „h. 
Zuih With me, fir? 
Dag. Oh !. J. ſee be's in his airs this morning — 
10 but n match him. [Turning off with Emily. 
Medley 8 Faith, Bob, ſhe's a nice gritt ! 55 
Bob. A pure white ſample, an't ſhe brother ?” 
Medley. Come, we'll to the point * once —May I- 


_ crave your name, fair one? 


Emily If it can be of any ſervice to you to know 
1.— tis Emily. 

Medluy Emily a pretty name enough fer. the top 
of a lyveletter—art 1 it, B ob? 

Dolly. J have no poticnce at bis Pri Sea ad 
neglect of me! b IA lde. 

Medley. Why then, Miſs Emily-rihe long and ſhort 
of the matter is this: my brother Bob here, as ſtir- 
ring a lad as any on the ſtream, has ſouſed over head 
and ears, for you, into the mil Pond ai ieerr 

Emily. Ridiculous-— 

Medley And thinks he ſhall prefer the pretty. elap- 
per of a wife—to the clack of his mill— _ 

Dolly. Impudent fellow! © -  - 

Medley. And unleſs you take compa Hon on bim. 
he is determined - at ate you determined npon 
Bob: Aſi de) —oh I he's reſolved to knock down 
his hopper, and let the ſtream of life run paſs with 
Ar- the remainder of his days! 

| Emily. -( Smiling.) Lamentable indeed . 

Dolly. Tauntingy. ) But that an't * | 

Medley. Why, what the deuce would 2 reaſonable 
woman have moe? 

Emily. 1 would ſave you and your brother the trou- 

bie 


a little into what's what? and who's who? 


THE'WOODMAN, mY 
ble of any faither - explanation, by aſſuring you, that 


I can never liſten to his Addreſſes, tho Ted myſelf 


honor'd by his eſtee n? F 
 Yedley, Lord, Miſs 1-—bur this . 1 
Dolly. And lord, fir ! don't be fo eee is 


enough for you to erplüin your on love! 


Emily. Ah, Dolly how few are there able to ö 
reveal to others this e of the wind! 


"7 IR VI Deli 


| w hat is Lotte odd neat; of ſimples moſt ſweet, 


_— in life's ſprings by fancy poor mortals to cheat; 
A paſſion— no eloquence yet could improve, 


80 a gh belt , en preſſes the paſſi. on of Love! 
| [Exennt Bob, and Emily ſroerath. 


Dolly —(Langhing) Ha kü ba! 
Aeiley. What is it you giggle at ſo—Ma'am Dolly? 
Dally. Ar you, and your foolith brother! 
Medley, Gli! you do? | | 

Dolly. Yes, to be ſure I do fk can't help it for 


| any 8 [Still laughs. 


5 Medlgy. Then, ſince my brother is to be fobbed off 
by your companion in this pretty manner—PlI enquire 


Dolly. Oh! pray do, Mr..Jick in office! 
Medley. Yes, Mabam and know how Miſs Proud- 


Airs came here whether ſhe gets an honeſt liveli- 


haovd'?==and: where's the need ied; Dn laſt legal let- 
tlement, Mam! | 
'Dully - Pitiſuf ſpight nut 1 can fave. yOu all this 
trouble. Sig's a thirteenth coulin by the fide of my 
mother's ha[t-brother :—ſhe came on a viſit to us 
from foreigs parts—has been better brought up than 
either you, or I, fir—and being, t this time, a little 
in adverſit y—why—my facher has taken . 
upon bet. 


Medley. Taken compaſſion upon her ? 
Voliy. Yes, Sir. 


3 | tt e Ih OY. 
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Medley And, like an old fool —keeps ker, 1 op: 


poſe? 
. 7% Well—and ſuppoſe he does. * 

Medley. What after the faſhion of the great 
folks above! 

Delhy. For my part, 1 don't fee thot ſuch an Aden 
is a dugrace io any one, gentle, or fimple. | 
Medley. You don't, upon your little wicked ſoul ? 

Dolly. ” Wo. — And ſo, un you learn to behave your- 
ſelf a firtle more like a man, I don't wiſh to fee 
your ſpiteful face again, I Exit Dolly. 
Medley. Here's a pretty ſkit for you !—Have I been 
fifteen d at a Latin ſchool? — two years hack- 
ney- writer to an attorney on Tower-hill—more than 
three years juſtice clerk to Sir Walter ?—and to be 
coutwitted, aſter all, “ by this old ſtub fox, and his 
« young cubs ? ?—Surely, Maſter Solomon—by your 
« leave, there's now and then ſomething new under 
« the ſun !—Old Fairlop, the Woodman, to take a 
_ * flaſhy you g huſſey into keeping land his daugh- 
iter. in whom I placed every hope of future com- 
fort to encourage and laugh at it?—Pll go in- 
« ftantly to Sir Walter to prevent his falling into the 
A trap that may be laid for him, however—and as 


ak Dolly - 25 


41 „„ 
Say—what kind of revenge ſhall I take? 
Shall I quit her —and ſee her no more — 


Tie a pity at once to forſake 
What we've learnt a long while to adore! 


If I tell her, for life we muſt part, 
Ten io one if it gives her much pain! 
Should the feel it—my own rebel heart 
Will fly to ber ſuccour again 
CE 


ScENE 


: T HE W. 9 mY” 1 


SCENE. v. 
The Frei. 


Wiirens, and Carr, 4 


e O'Donnel. Upon my 'conſcience—but you 
true lovers ate reſtleſs creatures! We wilt only have 
been landed fix days from the continent, and here are 
we again launched upon a more ff 'ppery e, in 
chace of your run-away miſtreſs. _ | 
Wilford Ah! my friend, O'Donnel—but what a 

treaſure are we in purſuit | "5 Wye | 
| Capr. O'Donnel, Well, but 1 wiſh you to be Ser 
giving me a more particular deſcription of this ſame 
treaſure—for which, I think, we will encounter 5 
| ſmall number of dificyliies. 5 
ilſord. Oh! ſhe will repay all my anxieties ! | 
Capt. O' Dornel. Yes, faith! and what's to become 
of mine into the bargain ?—but—l ſee your's is a 
daſhing kind of love—which my friendſhip is eager 
enough to follow ; ſo order it upon any ſervice you 
pleaſe, in gn of your goddeſs. : 
_ - Wilferd. My dear O'Donnel—I cannot thank you 
as you deſerve.—My intelligence informs me, that 
Emily has, unaccountably, Sola a retreat on the 
confines of this extenſive foreſt —We muſt, there- 
fore, vigilantly explore it, taking different directions. 
— The guide told you where we fhould meet? 
Capt. O'Donnel. Not he indeed !—but what occa- 
ſion for a rendezvous, when we are only going upon 
a foraging party! ! 

Wilford. He directed our ee to the Reig 
Deer, near the famed Oak :—there, at leaſt, we may 
have tidings of each other's ſucceſs — Here let 
us part! 

Capt. O'Donnel. And ſee who farts the kit doe on 
| the foreſt. —bur kark ye, Wilford ! how ſhall I be 
ture of her, ſo as not, by oue of my confounded 

| 2 country 


=. 


* 


a quiet peep at a 32 * girl and fo forth. 


* 
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country miſtakes, to take her for one of the little wild 
fawns of the chace? - 

Wilford. if you have no pes deer her but 
ſpeak, and the wild melody of her accents will in- 
ſtantiy convince you! 


A I R VIII. 


THE ſtreamlet that flow'd round her cot, 
All the charms of my Emily knew ; 

How oft has its courſe been forgot, 
While it paus d, her dear i image to en 


Believe me, the fond ſilver tide 
Knew from whence it deriv'd the fair prize, 
For ſilently ſwelling with pride— 
& On her back to the ſkies! | 
| [Exeunt ſeveralh. 


* 


SCENE VL 
AF Wl SGarden. 


- 


Sik Warr ER, and Mepzry.: | 
Sir Walter. Did you ever hear ſuch a \ perſecuting ” 


clap per as couſin Di's ? 


Medley. A little out of tune now and then, to be 
ture, your worſhip: but how did this ſtorm break 
out? 

Sir Walter. Only, forſooth, becauſe J good hu- 
mour'dly laugh'd at her a litile, for ſaſhing herſelf off 
like a voung girl, and telling her, ſhe would make a 
better One of beef-eaters, this female archers! 


However, I'll fee none of her prudiſh nonſenſe 


there-—P'll ride ten miles firſt another way. 
Medley. That's a pity ; for it will be a fine fight. 
Sir Walter. What ſignifies your finery, and foole- 
ry, Matt ?—if a man can't be comfortable, and take 
But 
ce this lutte ſtray wood nymph, 


Medley. 


when am TI to 


Matt? 


* 
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Medley. We can't too ſoon enquire into the merits 
of the caſe ;—you'll find her no better than | told 
you. W e may take out orders of removal for her 3 
direaly. e ; | 
Sir Walter. But not without poſitive evidence of 
the © Ennio ᷣðͤ bf 5 RS ks N 
Medley. Let me beg your worſhip to be a little 
upon your guard=-if Mils Di gets hold of it—ſhe'l} 
prattle about it merrily, I warrant you. . 
Sir Waker, Yes, let her alone tor that: —ſhe's 
ſqueamiſh enough about other people but as to her 
fantaſtical ſelf—yov'll find her always upon the ogle 
_ —and fancy ing every man ſhe ſees—in love with her 

—and ſo forth + 5 5 | 
Medley. Suppoſe, ſome time or other, we were to 
humour this fancy of her's: —I don't think, your 
worſhip, it-would be of any diſſervice to ber! 

Sir Malter. My dear Matt, give me your hand! 
prithee don't forget it !—Let me get her but once 
fairly on the hip, and then at all events I ſhall ſecure 
a good peace, With the enemy 1 never can cou- | 
: quer F ; | 1 8 8 . * 


AR . 


Surely woman's a powerful creature 
In every ſtage of her liſe, 

So arm'd at all points, by dame Nature, 
As maiden—Miſs—Widow—or Wife! 


Is her bloom, ev'ry glance ſhe ſhoots thro' you, 
 _ Ever after her larum's well firung:— 

And fure is that force to ſubdue you, 1 8 
Which ſhifts from the eye . to the tongue! 


SCENE 


\ 


* muſt not think of one rill * eldeſt, ſiſter's mar- 


— * 


— 
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80 2 N E VII. 5 5 0 
The Erg, 


Copy: O'Doxner 1 


Capt. 00 Dennel. Upon my conſcience but this is 
likely to tuin out a clever expedition of mine — A 
pretty account I'll be able to give poor Wilford ! [ 
marched cut in fearch of his rivulet goddeſs—and 
the devil a human creatare have elapped my eyes 
ou except two huge bucks at a tilting- match under 
an oak hut bold what have we here? ſomething 


omits Tugding along—and this is her track — 


Enter Poll. 
Polly. Oh la ! what fine 1 can this 105 5 
* N 22 
Capt. 0 Donne. How ate vou, my little inno- 
cem 

Polly. Very well, I thank you -er) 
Pray, if | nay be fo bold, do. -you belong to our 
foreſt ? 

Capt, O' Debut. No, my lil dear—lI'm a roving | 
buck from foreign parts !-* whst would you ſay to 
ſuch a one for à huſbind? 

Polly. Oh! dear fir—you are very good—but 


fried. 
Capt O Donne! he No—who' tells 15 that? 
Polly ** My father be ſays my waxen baby is a 
| better play-thing than a huſband, after all! _ 
Capt O'Do-inel, * But you don't believe him ? 
Polly I don't know, fir.” © 
Capt. O onnel Where do you live—and what 
may be Fol little name ? 
Pully live hard by, and my name is Polly Fair- 
Jop. Fin going to ſchool—But | think I'm too old 
for that, however! 
Capt. 0] Donnel. Indeed, and ſo you are, my 


dear! 
AIR 
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Tz X. 


WHEN but | ae ny! leading Rcinge=to plede b ber little 
DR ORE 26 SITES 
My mother bought me at a fair, a pretty waxen Holl; 

Such floe-blackeyes, and cherry cheeks, the ſmiling dear poſſeſt, *Y 
How could L kiſs it oft enough, or hug it to my breaſt” ML es 


No ſounder I could prattle i it, as a Miſſes do, 
| Than how I long'd, and ſigh'd to hear m) Dolly prattle too; 
Icurl'd her hair in ringlets neat, aud dreſs'd her very gay, 
And yet the fulky huſley not a ſyllable would ſay. 


% Provek'd, that to my queſtions kind, no anſwer I could get, 
$« I ſhoak the little huſſey well and whip'd her in a pet ;w— 
«6 My mother cry'd, Oh fie upon't—pray.let your Doll alone, 
Ik &'er you wiſh to have 8 pretty baby of your own!” 


My head on this | bridled up, and threw the lay- thing by. 
Altho' my ſiſter ſnubb'd me 'for*t—1 know the reaſon why— 
I fancy ſhe would wiſh to keep the-ſweet-hearts all her own, 
| But chat ſhe ſhan? t. depend upon then I'm a woman grown 


Cape. O'Dennel. Bravo, my little warbler L—Tho' 
you are not tall enough, dy'e ſee— lor a huſband—TI 
date be bound you're cunning enough to tel] me 
whether you have amongſt you, fuch a thing as a 
ſtray young | lady, * as handſome as your own, 
ſWeet felt ?! 

Polly. As true as any thing this muſt be Miſs Eini- 
ly's ſweet- heart, that I've heard e'm talk, and cry fo 
much about—( dhde.)—A liray young lady ?—what 
fort of one, fir ? 

Capt. O'Doxnel. Faith, an odd fort enough one 
that can away from her lover, for fear of being mar- 
ried to the man of her heart! 

Polly. Oh, dear fir !—we have no ſuch girls in out 
paits, I can aſſure you. — But beie comes Kr. Bob, 
the Miller; perhaps he can inform you bette an. 
ſo good bye, 61.—10 11 ought to have been at {cho 
full _ an bour age! | [Exit ſinging— Bui that Joe 
fhan't, depend upon't, when I'm a wom er ring 
Capt. Don nel. Well done, kite Whigs! - 
I e ue, 
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2 Enter, Bos. 2 
| Capt. O' Donnel God day to you, friend Bob. 
Bob —(Surprifed.) Why, how the dickens did he 
know my name to be Bod C ide. eee, he ſame 
to vou, ſir. I Bowing. 
Capt. O Danniel, Fajth! honeſt willer=you will 


conier an obligation you mie, *by den me wherea- 
| bouts lam. e 


57g. — (Smiling) By your queſtion, fir, I world | 
gueſs you a bil of a'ftranger in this loreſt! 
Capi. O Ponnel Indeed you've hit it. What's * 


more, I came upon a ftrange bit of buſineſs- and, to 
tell you the honeſt "truth; I need not walk "wack fur- 


ther to be tired, as well as hungry. | 
Bob. Lord love you ! ſay ho ar the Abele 
that has loſt his ds i ſhall never want a n at 


am able to grind a griſt 
Capt. O Donnel Upon myconſcience, but this ho- 
neft/ſellow would ſoon make lu man forgetithathe' was 


out of his own country! What a fine thing. 18 
_ generoſity ! but what's it 1 for without 2 hl 
pratitude 1 „ | 


N „ I FEE? E 


_ ON! a Sr ering; 555 
Or courtiei's ration, N.. 
1s all botheration, af TSP 
JI o you Bob, and me l ae . 
But what's more invi ting. 

My own heart deſighting. 
Faith better than fighting, 
el tell you=dy'e ſee: 

Why the inug little bleflings, that moſt men ker, 
The girl we can love and the fiend we admire! 
But the fight above all, would you feel, wy lad, here 

below; 
Make the warm flaine of gratitude tenderly overflow! 


Tho- 


Tho' drones; heap with, pleaſure, _ 
Wealth's miſchievous 3 
Faith that is no treaſure 
 —To you Bob, and mel—,_ - 
K Bui what s more « inviting ke. | 


— 


Bob But whar might brin you into theſe out-of | 
the- way parts, if I may be 4 bold —and how, did 
you know, m my name was Bob? 
Capt. O'Donnel. Becauſe. 1; take y ou to is the - 4a | 
of your father—whoſe name I gueſs was Robert! 
Bob. Elecks! that's no bad gueſs for a ſtranger, 
however But now, fir,” for your buſineſs— 


Capt. O Donnel. Faith, I came only to enquire os. 865 


ter a ſtray dappled fawn, the owner of which would 
recover it at any pains, or price. FIND, 

Bob. Oh! if that's all, ſet your heart at eaſs, — 
When you have refreſhed youtſelf, I'll take you to 
my brother Matt, who is all in all with Sir Walter 
Land looks alter the waifs and {trays—ſo if any body 
can give you intelligence, he's the man.—Beſides, 
there's to be fine doings this afternoon round here— 


ſo you may as well tairy, and ſee the paſtimes of the 


place! 

Capt. O'Donnel. With all. my foul !—Then, mil. 
ler, may peep at ſome of your Woodland nymphs 
— You have a few-preity ones ſc ip piog through theſe 
gladeways, i luppole ?_ 
5 Ob, a mont!—I! ſhew you one 2mong 
theo! ſhail make your mouth water—if you're ever 
ſo nice. 

Capt. O Donne l Wby don't you pick out one a- 
5 3 them for a wife, Bob? 

Bob. Bech uſe I can't chooſe the ſample 1 Tk; 
Capt. O'Donnel. A little ſhy—eb | Bob—of the 


antlers tat flouriſh fo thick around you ?. 


Bob. No—no—l uoderitand your joke, fir—but | 
| Tre no fears of that Lind, I promiſe you, 


AIR 
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e AIR XII. 


MW heart is as went and bite! as the belt, 
My body's as found as a roach: - * 

Tho' in gay fangled garments I never was dreſt, 
Nor ſtuck up my nob in a coach! 

If Fortune refuſes to flow with niy ein 
My facks with her riches to fill, 
Why ſurely tis Fortune alone that's to blame— 
And not honeſt Bob of the Mill 1 EO 


My breaſt is as artleſs, and blithe as, my lay, 1 
1 From my cottage Content never flies; 
She is ſure to reward the fatigue of the An 
And I know how to value the prize: 
Would 3 that I love, then, but dire me ber | 
| 


The work! it way. wag as it will. 8 

5 I defy the firſt 'Squire, or Lord of the 5 0 

* 8 plain. Bob of the A "Font 
| \ [Exeunt.” 

E N D 0 1 A c * 15 e 
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meas SCENE vil 


EL v ale, reading near 7. Cottage. 
_ Y. 


Wurz Mou the report of a 57 8 arrival on 
the foreſt, ſo much alarm me? — But may he not, by 
this tinte, have removed me as ſar from his memory, 
ns his pęrſon?— Oh, no !—my Wilford is fill the 
ſame—and, ill-fated as we are—ny heart muſt dwell 

upon his fidelity with emotions of delight! 
AIR 


— 
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AIR xIHI.. E 


. Sweet een ee 
.. How pure thy tranſports 7 1 
| When even grief that ſprings from thee, , "EY 
____, Ts luxury in woe! 272 
Without thee—where's the ff igh of love, x 
| Or bluſh by grace refin'd ? RF 
| Where Friendſhip's ſacred tear, to prove 2 5 
The wn of the mird? _ 
2 Ron DA U—Sneet inmate, Ke. 
5 a fe FTE {Emily continues reading. | 


| Enter 615 Warrzn, and My plev with bis Clerk's 
| Medley, Yes, | yea—thers ſhe f is vpon thy layer, as 
expected! 

Sir Waller. Why, ſhe warbles as innocently as 4 
little Rabin, Matt! . T6 
Medley, Oh! the can warble fat enough, if that's. 


e dare ſay ſhe'll turn out, upon examinati- 


on, to be one of the” little hurdy-gurdy Site that 155 
grind muſic about the freets of London! ; 

Sir Malter. But are you | ſure that my tenant, Palos 
lop—like a fly old fox, —has pick d up this pretty 
chicken for hinſelti?—haye you evidence of the fact? 

Medley. To be ſure, your Worſhip —1've his 
daughter Dolly's own confeſſion of the whole. 

Sir Walter. Well—J'll trighten her a litle—but T 


cannot find in my conſcience to hurt her—for every | 


moment | perceive m her freſh beauties—and.ſo forth. 

Medley. Juſtice you know, tir, ſhould be blind on 

theſe occaſions, 

Sir Walter. What Ggnifies that, Matt«—when one 
can ſee fuch charms with half an eye ut what can 
the be reading ? ? 

Medley. No good, Pit anſwer fort | 
An DoLLy, 0b ſeeing them, goes up» to Emily. 
Delly. As live, here's Sir Walter — muſt 
| make a curteſy to him. 
| [Emily N and modeſtly curtefes with Dolly. 
00. 
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Sir Walter.” They obſerve U$=——what 2 potty 
Tounn {Hark ye—young—blooiming. damſel? 

| Dolly. Which of us, and pleaſe your Worſhip ? 

Medley. Not you, Maa Fotward-ftep——Here, 
Mifs Scapegrace, walk this way. [Jo Emily. 

Sir Walter. Don't, Mait—! won't ſuffer you. to be 
ſo harſh with her Ho came you, child, into the 
limits of this foreſt? ; 

Emily. Good heay” 5. how thall T' wppen mel f 


Aide. 
Dolly. Why, Pluck” up. a "good" ſpirit, and never 
* * LAlide. 


Medley — gecloning Sir Walter nfide.) As. this 
may turn out a nice point at feſſions,—you ſhould aſæ 
her,-where ſhe was born ?—and-then, how ſhe got 
her bread from her youth up?—thar s the prectioe ac- 


cording to law! 


Sir Walter. But not ers l Mart; according to 


my nature. 


- Medley; Indeed, 1 of all the ſhould be ſworn f- 
{7 akes out a'book, 

Sit Walter. Well; you may fwear her — but I can- 
not ſevere with her, without poũtire eee of the 


fact! 
| Medley. Toke off your fate es 
Emily. What can his meanf = Doll. 5 
Dolly. I'm ſufe 1 don't ko but Fl. run and 
teich my father Fl £0 e | {Exir. 


Sir Walters, Come—rome, peenty one—the law re- 
quires you ſhould be ſwotn. 
Emily. Pray, fit, inform me—againſt what wie of 


. fociery have J offended, that my humble chatgQer 


ſhovid be thus ſerupulouſiy enquired into? 
Medley. Lou hear his Worthip's commands, and 
that s ſufficient. | 
Emily —(To Sir Walter.) ] ſear, Ge; 1 kde not 
the extent of ſo ſolemm an obligation! „ 
Sir Walter, No not an oath ?—oh he! 
Emily. No, indeed, fir! —l intreat you wound have 


the goodneſs to expound it to me. 


Sir 


— 


1 hewn off, 1 hope that ſome ſound an will be 


AR WOODMAN ag 
Sir V Why, child —an oath—ig—=as one 


may 4 ſaered kind of a taking of 2 


Lord, fir I'd be above explaining it to 


ot beſides. here comes the old offender. 5 


Enter FAIXLIo pr. 
Sir Walter. Surah! how dare po chow durſt 


| you !—You may, . child, for the preſent. 


Te Emily, aubo goes ou 

Earn Mercy + on us hat! and pleaſe your 
ip! 

AIedley. We are come in the king's name, to de- 


mand, Maſter F airlop who, and what, that little 


co Minx is?? 
Sir Walter, Where ſhe comes from — how 
you came by her? . 
Fairlop. And pleaſe you—all 1 know—your Honor _ 


1 ſhall know— 
| Madley. Now for it! 


Fairlop. I found this poor Emily, 2 friendleſs cres- | 
ture, that the world had turn'd its back upon and 
ſo, your Honor —I took her in — 


Medley. Aud keep her in the face of the whole 


foreſt? 


Sir Malter. Why, your betters could have done no 


more? —an't you aſham'd of yourſelf, Maſter Tui: | 


Fairlep. No, indeed, your Yorkie. 
Sir Walter. No? | 5 
Fairlop. Why ſhould a poor man be aſhan'd of - an -- 

act that the great are ſo proud of it? 

Medley. There's impudence for you! 7 | 
Sir Walter. Why, what will the world ſay of you! 


 Fairlep, So long, your Honor, as | can lie down 
With a quiet conſcience, and riſe to work under a 


good landlord, 1 heed not the world, and all ies | 


wmalice! 


Sir Walter. W. hat! have you no regard for your | 


own precious ſoul—and fo forth ? 


Fuirlop. When my poor trunk is fell'd, and the 
a | 


„ TH E WO O'D M A'N. 


ying his band on his breaft)—as wel 
as in ner © iche with a ſmaother-bark ! _ 8 
8 — Why, don't Jon Lade whoſe tenant you F 
are! | - TAS, = 
Fairlop. "Dexs heart | 1 en a ellen, 4 
Sir Walter. Ay, anſwer him that— - £ 
Fuirlop. Co be ſure, I am your: Honor tna ** 
the Hop- ground the fix acre croft and the little 
woodiand plot, where I was born — and I always 5 
ſtrove hard not to be behind hand with my tent. 
Sir Malter. Ihen mark me — I'll let it all. over 
your head to-morrow, if yeu don't diſcard Wr 
| wrong lit:le baggage dire diy 1 6 þ 
Fuirlep. That's rather Maid "ITY ve lived uſer” 
your Worſhip three-and-fiſty years! but if it muſt 
be ſo—T'll be content.— hope your ere get 
a betrer tenant ! | | 


E... wer. What! you will de oblinate? | 


AIR XIV. 


Good lack a day! © 
I would not for the land I hold. 
No lacks brim- full of Britiſh gold. | 
My truſt betty — 
wu do foch deed for no man! 
My maxim is, to do my beſt | 
| To make each creature round me bleſt 
Much We ue woman! 
[Exit Fairlop, 


ur, Walter: What a lay d pollard this 30. 
att? 
Medley. Why he'l corrupt dhe morrels. 7 the 
whole hamler, his poor daughter Dolly and all! 
Sir Walter. But ſtill, Mcedley——as to the little 
warbler herſelf—1.do not had, yet, that we have evi- 
dence of the fat. _ 
Medley. You know, your Worship, Burn 3 
Sir Walter, Pooh pooh - hat ſignifies what Burn 
ſays. I queſtion if ever he met with fo tickiiſh a 
caſe in the whole cout ſe of bis ue. 
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Rake 


Aas Bos, h 3 Mzepury. 
2 90 A ſtrange ü e to ſpeak with 
Sir Walter. Here, Bob our brother Matt | 
wahts me to play the very deuce with =o r little 
firan er at the woodſide lO © © 
Bob. No ſure, your Honor! 
: — Medi, . Wenn to be ſure, muſt aQ as you 
* 5 
Sir Walter, If ſhould commit her- you, as 
conſtable, Bob, muſt take the mu rogue. to the 
houie of correction. | 
Bob. I could not ds it, your Manor, for the 
world!—Lord love her linle heart, what has ſhe 
Cong N | 
Sir Walter. True, Robert \—that's Shes 1 want 
to know—at all events, I'll do nothing further ia it, 


till Pve re-examined her cloſely—and to ſorth! 


Medley. I don't ſee, indeed, that there can be any 


harm in e- conſidering the caſe. = - 
Sir Walter, No, none in the world—befides we 
ſhould hear all the circumſtances, pro and con — and 


| ſo forth. 


Bos. Ay do—your Honor=why, other Matt, 
you wa'n't uſed to be a hard-hearted fellow=particu- | 


larly to the poor girls. 
Medley. No, God forbid I ever ſhould be though | 


; 41 is a denen example, Bob, for poor Doly. 


A IR xv —T xo. | 
 Aur—Hard i is the talk, in one decree, | 


To blend 
Melly: — LL 
306 — Love! 
Sit Walter — — — and Clemeney ! 1 


ALL —But where they equally prevail. 
Let ſal n, turn the ſcale! 
unt. 


„%% VE WOODMAN 


Fi NE. 8 0 E g N * R. bh org 


„err e the Garden,” IT 


: 84 Where can this cruel monſter of mine Job 

I did not intend to let him ſee that I low'd him this 

| half year——but if I don't he may ftill play poor 

Emily ſome ill-natur'd trick. Oh! here he is |» Ag 

her Ladyſhip, Miſs Dina, - kindly takes our part ll. 

| be upon the high ropes a little now, as wel) as he. 5 
Enter MabLz YT. 


| binefe be with me 2 for lm rather in haſt. - 
Doll, Lud— what a-burry ſome folks are in all of 


_ tell-you, that you, and Sir Walter, are going to Old 
Nick as faſt as you can gallop! 
. Medley. ladaedꝰ why then, perhaps, you would 
not diſlike to take a canter along with uss 
Dolly. You may joke and: jeer, Mr. Matt—but 
how can you find in ycur heart e n ou 
againſt ſo innocent a creature? | 
Medley. I collogue ? I ſcorn: your-words! 
Dolly. I ſhould not wonder to find, when 1 get 
„home, that ſhe had drown'd herſelf in the brook at 
the hack of our orchard ! 
Medley. No. no. uur young biber i is tag 
a tender hearted to ſuffer that. — 
Dolly Pray what do you mean, fir ? 
Medley Only that, inſtead of —drowning—you'# 
„ have a little nurſing at home fooner than you look'd 
« for. — [/mijating the ery of a young child,” 
Dolly. Whay, could you learn nothing tter in 


_ cent git], becauſe ſhe refuſed Jour brother Bob ?. — 
poor pie. A 
 Medlty. Why, if you come to that, dido' t you tell 
| me with-your own mouth, that 
_ Duly, 1 hat what — 


Medley. 


Mraley. Well, Ma'am Dolly —What may your 


a ſudden —if you muſt knom, ſir I ſent fot ꝓou o 


London, Mr. Medley, than to flander a poor inno- 
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Medley, That your father bad takeh—a faney to 
her!4=and did'n*t he een it before his Wor- 
ſhip himſelf? e | 
Dolly. Mercy upon usl—what ia his wicked word 

come to-. 0 

Medley. Yes you . the flar aud ain 

Tf that your father was fool enough to—to hoe th ber. | 
| Dolh. * Kee) her ?—and-ſo he does. 5 

Medley, ©* Weil— there how! 

Dolly. Keep's her pot was, like another ; 
« daughter“ 

Medley. What We t 8 mind me, Bally 
Aare you ſute and e er 29vih 1 

* Dolly. What? 7, 
Medley. Dkr lens Pu: FEY: ad 3 | 
iy nv gr your eee rho, under 8 

chib ?: 4 
"Dolly; | wander you a nt — of yourſelf, to 
look me in the face aſter ſuch a ſpeech?ꝰ 
Medley Faith, there may he ſome confounded * | 
| 12 in this eff ir, aſter ben mes When bots Daily, 
1 Only ———- 
_  Detly, My father may by poor, fir—but ok the : 
ore hamlet whether they ever found him dit- 
honet! a 
Medlty. No, Dolly os uch a 3 lietle 
rogue, you know—might- have done you no good 
| —that was all my fear, I can affure you now Dolly! _ 
; Dolly. 1 chobſht you more of a nran—ſke” s as in- 
Medley, Are you in earneſt? 25 
Dilly. Earneſt'l | > Fan 


| ; * 1 R xvi. | 27 
Wyher next ybu view tre tity blow, 
Or on wild heath the driven ſnow, 
Toſd'd rudely by the wink— 
: Tell tie then, . which you would compare 
. To her who with a form that's fair, 
Adds till a lui mind! 


'% ö 


 Medly, _ 
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Medley. Poor thing !=if that's the wat hare 

deen ſadly to — t Pm glad we ſtopped pro- 

a ceedings—no—the law muſt not take its courſe—to | 
. trample down innocence and humanity !_ 

| Dutly. dear Matt—do you ſay lo 5 

Medley. "Fo be fure I do —- 

Dolly. Then heav' n will 2 1 will kifs 
you for it] [Runs and kiſſes bin. 
Medley. Methinks, Dolly, I like your bleſſing the 

bet, at preſent Hut did you give it me for — 
ſelf, or your friend? | 
Dolly. 'Ob!—half one, and half t'other. 
Medley. Then let me have a whole one on your 
own account—(#ifſes her)—and now, to make my 
bappineſs compelte, give me your hand—and . 
you're mine for ever! 
Dolly. Lord! do you nc a body fo, Mart ! 
- Medley. Come—come 

Do y. Well then, — gives her band)—but | 
vou muſt get my father's con | 

* To de fure—and then alls ſettled and 

_ dove... 1M go and ſet Sir Walter right—and come to 
vou borh befere we meet at the archery— But who 
the duece is the pretty water-wagtail—come, _ 
you: may tell me now ! 

Dolly. I can't, indeed—but 2 ſhall know all « a- 

bout it in 0 time. | 


bes AIR. RE _ 
uli. HAVING brought my ſuit to es 2 
1 may venture cloſe to kiſs you, 
_ Lovely Dolly . deareſt Doll | 
Ever ſinging toll. de- roll. No [4 lib, 


| b. h Aye! ! but when my chars. are filing, 
5 Shall I then ſtill hear you calling 
. Lovely Dolly - deareſt Del! ? 
| « Ever Gi toll de-roll ? &c.” 
jo Medley, You're a woman, 0 ad \ far 3 


Dolly. You're a man, Sir, | 
„„ 4 Noch 


, - -_ 
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5 "wy 12 nod your h head ap now, my dear, 
984 ee a match for you, how clever! 
(ain F817 Vou'l de envied far and near, a 
e sos ol ENG as: e 14 kk. 


„ : 
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C _ Garden, er 


8 Walid. *hn Medley promiſed. to. hs 7 - 
| an hour ago ! I want to know how he has wanaged 
it— that I may ſee her out of the reach of my prying 
couſin ! Hold — hold ſuppoſe, after al —ſhe 
ſhould prove an honeſt, good girl ?—what's to be 
done then Why, it — only be my care —as it is 
my duty, to protect her mnocence —— But if ſhe 
turns out the little wanton baggage Medley ſuſpects 
it will be charity to take her out of the way myſelf, 
and thus prevent Old Fairlop's ruin Gads me! 
here ſhe is, juſt at the nick. I mutt be cautivus with 
her at ficſt, «il Tharp ow: her \ rn; . ſo 


forth. 
05 Eger ane he) | 
Feth I hope you'll pardon me, fir , this bold i „ 
truſon 8 | 


Sir Walter. Make no 3 my little dear! 1 
am happy to fee youll do all I can; to ove You | 
depend ont, | 
Emily. Kegardleſs of my own 8 come not, fir, 
10 alk indulgence for myſelf—but moſt bumbly to „ 
icit you in behalf of an amiable man! 
Sir Waller. Ay who can that be, child + RPE 
Emily. One, fir, who through life has enjoyed the 
fee warmth of your bene volence and is there- 
fore leſs able, in old age, to bear up againſt the levees 
"nes of your diſf leafure! _ 


Valter. V bat, old Fairlop the woodaun, you : 
mean? : 1 


_ Emily, ves, fr. 3 5 
D 3 . Fir 


3 THE WOOD MAN. 


| Fir Muller. A pretty amiable fellow, to be ſure, 
= chi'd ! but come they ſay you're very partial to him 
= Eno confeſs the truch, and I don't know what may 
—_ Emily. Oh, fir ! I do indeed regard him beyond 


what « ven gratitude can expreſs ! 


Sir Walter That's ftrange! but what could you 
* ſee. child, in ſuch an old delving blockhead? _ 
= Emily. Every thing that can render man worthy of 
ee.tſteem | fear, fir, that | have been the cauſe of 
_ this preſent diftreſs :—reſtore him but to your pro- 
|  tretting favour, and diſpoſe of me, and my fufferings, 
in what manner you pleafe! 3 
Sir Walter, Gad !—that's a ſignificant hint I don't 
diſlke, however. TE 


SE OE 4 + | Ws 
| CO WE pe eo OT 
HEAR me, and comfort ſhall your ſteps attend; 
Leave not the man of worth without a friend! 

e nigra ALLEGRO, | 

Oh! the rapture of poſſeſſing 
Power to diſpenſe a bleſſing, 

Or to raiſe a proſtrate fo: 

 God-like he !—the deed concealing= 

Who, with ſympatheric feeling, 

Softens but one ſigh of woe! 
Sir Walter. Well, child I'll conſider of it—I 
won't detain you here any longer now—for fear of 
| ſome inquiſitive eye obſe-ving us ;—ſo if you'll fix a 
| time with my clerk, Medley, where I may fee you 
again preſently, |']] tell you a little more of my mind 
Land fo forth (Emily courtefes, and retires )— 
| % Diſpoſe of me as you pleaſe ?”—pretty ſoul !— 
: | bo innocently complying !—Yes, yes—the caſe now 
4 is clear enough !—but what puzzles me is, how that 
Iſquoriſh-tooth'd old woodman could come by her.— 
Well, ſhe's fair game now, Matt—or I wonder. — 
Let me ſee—how ſhall 1 diſpoſe of ber ?—!'m w 
| ; | ah much 


* 
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much enraptured to plan the ſcheme myſelf-Matt 
| ſhall find out ſome ſly corner, where the little rogue 
may live as happy as the day's long! and then how 
ſnug ſhall I be with ſo Pretty a companion, to wot to 
me thro' a cold winter's night—and ſo forth! . 


AIR XIX. 


What morial ever ſaw ſuch a creature 5 
How prettily turn'd ev 15 feature! 
| A mouth chaſtely ſimple | 
A chin deck'd with dimple, 
A cheek that diſcloſes 
Full- blown damaſk roſes, . 
With a lip like a ruby that's brought from afar, 
Anda an eye——that out-twinkles the wh morningſtar! 
3 


SCENE Xl. 
The Forefl. 


„ Doll x, and Mzplzv. 
Medley But where's your innocent companion— 
1 long to 9 for my offence _ . 
Dolly. She's gone up to Sir Walter's—for a 
Purpoſe I know no more than you ;—but here the 
| returns. | 
Enter EmiLy, dejebedly. 
Madley. Cheer up your little heart! nobody will 
harm you! Fm a whimſical fellow—and rake the 
wrong end of a matter now and then, as well as 
other folke—but I think I would go as many miles 
on foot to ſerve one in diſtreſs, as any man upon the 
foreſt, 
Dolly. There !—didn't 1 tell you that Matt was | 
honeſt | in grain? 
Emily. Oh, fir—bur I dread the effects of Sir Wal- 

| ter 5 reſentment !— | 
Medley. Never you fear—leave him to me. 
Emily. He directed me to conſult you about a fur- 

_ ther i Interview with him . — 
Dolly. 
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1 4H What cat b World want with het 
again Is 
Medley. Some: buſinels, 1 bey, thet'1 oy can 

ſettle properly between them ! but come, Pre news 
For von es you heard of the ſtrange gentleman 


- juſt come on the foreſt ? 


Dolly. We have, and wiſh r to 1 him; 
don't we, Emily? _ 

Emily. We do, indeed—and mine is more than 
common curioſity, 
Medley. My brother Bob firſt ſerap'd acquaintance 
with him ;—efaith ! herethey come together in ſearch _ 
of me—you may now ſatisfy your curioſity, while 1 | 
examine him. 


Emily. Let us retire awhile—(#0 Dolly)—for I feel 


_ agitation I cannot deſcribe ! 


Enter Carr. O'Donner, and bes.” 

Bob. This i is the firahge cena I told you of,-- 
brother ! 

-Medley. Good day to you, fit.— 

Capt. O' Donnel. Sit, I'm your ſervant. | 

| Medhy, I am told you wanted to ſpeak with me. 

Capt. O' Donnel. Te be ſure and 1dd.-—The ſhort and 
| the long of the buſmeſs is —I have loſt a little ran- 


v7 away damſel, and you, my dear, muſt be after find- 


ing her for me. 

Medley. That's coming to the point, indeed! 
Bob. Who knows but 'tis Mifs Emily he's hunting 
for 3 [Aſide to Medley. 

Medley. That we ſhall ſoon ſee. Aide to Bob.) 
We have choice of waifs and ſttays on this foreſt.— 
Now here—(pornting to EMIU Y, and Doll v, who 
approach) here's a pair of out- ing deer vill 
either of theſe ſuit you? - 

Dotly.—{(As Capt. O' Donnel turns.) — Phere— 
now you may ſee —is that any ing like him ? 


1 EY 5 (To Emily, 
unt. NO ſe 


B. That's. Kes Adar the beauty 1 told 
you * 8 . N O Donnel. 
e 
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Cape; O Donnel. © Upon my conſcience, but you've 
a pretty choice, miller l—if I was hunting only for 
10 myſelf, Lſhould ſeek no- prettier game, than that 
4 ſitrle blue-eyed doe to the left—Oh, ſhe” sa ſweet. 
46. creature * 
Medley. Here, laſſes, you mul help this honeſt 
_ gentleman to find his ſweet-heart. _ 
| Dolly. I hope, fir, ſhe's worth looking for! 

Bob. For my part, I hope i it won't turn out a wild 
gooſe chace! 7 
Capt. O'Dennel. You all fem to l it a very 
good joke — but, as a ſtranger among you, let me hope 
for your good wiſhes at lea. by 
mily. You have mine, fir—from 5 a ; ſympathiſing 
heart. 
Dells. And | wiſh, that you may recover your wane 
5 n miſtreſs, with all wy. ſoul! _ 


A I R xX GI EI 


| OH, Miſtreſs Coy! where art thou roving ? 
Oh! f ſtay and hear thy true love coming, 
That can ſing both high, and low, 
Trip no farther, pretty ſweeting, 
Journeys end in lovers“ meeting, 
Ev'ry wiſe man's fon doth know. 
Seek for love—but not hereafter 
Preſent mirth has preſent lau hers 
What's to come is ſtill unſure. 
In delay there lies no plenty; 
| Flee not bliſs, then, ſweet, and twenty, 
 Youth' $ a ſeaſon won't endure ! ' | 
| [Exit Emily, Dolly, ent Bub. 


Medley, Well, but this is an odd kind of ſtory, Cap- 5 


tain Come, as we are by anſedes. what fort of a 
Y, damſel have you ol? 5 


C The Author thought he Fs with Jef W 
nightly alter theſe original words of Sy ARKSrEAR io make 
them incidental to the Scene, than adapt others, which would 
| probably ha ve impaired the melody of this charming GLEE, - 


Capt q | 
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Cape, Donne), Now, faith—thir's the very thin 
1 came to learn of vourſelf Bat I'm 'forry the 


dear blue eyed Birk Has! left us ſo ſoon, without 


leave. 


Medley. What the der. dose vou kao K 
own miftreſs? 


Capt O'Donnel. —(Lnoght )=-Paltitud 1 dur bord 


a good joke ! Why, my teas, es . nifveſs of 
- Wwe? <7 


Medley. Not your's? E 132 
Capt. O Donnel. Not at A. reli you, mY A e. 


N it's my friend's! 


Medley. Oh! your f ienche is t- 

Capt. O'Donnel. To be fuie and it is! 

edle What an opportunity of treating Mik Di 
with a ſpecimen of my couſin 'Tipperary's courtſhip 


 —unleſs her ſhape ſhould marr the joke =( fide } 


— Wel! but, l let's know few of the marks 


and am ſhe fair or brown, fat or lean 


Capt. ODennel Why that, upon my conſcience, 


2 f forgot. to aſk; but, as near as I can gueſs, by my 
friend's taſte, ſhe wuſt be a clever, plumpith kind of 


creature—juſt about neither one thing, nor t' other, 

d'ye ſee! 8 Dl, 
Medley. Come then, Captain, to keep you no 

longer in ſuÞenſe, your friend's laſs is lodged | not 


far off. 


Capt. O'Donnel. But are you in earneſt 7 
Medley. To be ſureI am. Now, what will you 
ſay if I take you to her directly? | 

Capt. O'Donnel. Oh, but will you now, my dear 
fellow ? Give me your hand—and after that, I'll give 
ou an opportunity of doing my ſelf a little favour, 
if you pleaſe ?— 
Medley. What's that, Captain — ren lucky 


that told Miſs Di this morning, ſhe would be run 


away with— (Ali de. 
Capt. O' Donnel. Only to tell me where I may find 


that litile blue-ey'd fawn—as a A wr ** 
own n N. 


5 3 a Medley 
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* Medtey: And! why not hamper Sir. Waller wh him 
little at the ſanie time, and ſb refeus poor dit 
bo maybe the laſs he's in ſearch of, after all }- - 
-{dfde 
Capt. O'Donnel: Bat whyt nd 855, proſeiog ſ ſo 
5 much about to yourſelf, little fellow . 

Medley. Why, Fm thinking, that this may be 4 
ſervice of ſome danger, as well as honor. 

Capt. O'Donnel. So much the better. 

Medley. You can talk big—and fight a little, upon 
occaſion? ; 

Capt. O'Donnel. (Looking feernty at him )—ls it 
0 laugh, Sir, W are. alter putting upon a ſol- 

ier? 

Medley. Who me ?—don't look ſo hierce, Captain F 
—nat I u 1.97 my word [=— 

Capt. O' Donnel I'd have you learn, fi 9 
when neceſſary, | can fight a great deal—and ſay no- 
thing at all about it !— _ 

Medley. Why, that's better Aill—rþen give me 
your hand, my dear friend—ang now mind what 1 
ſay to you. | 

Capt. O'Donnel. Well, proceed 

Med, You ſee that gieat hanſe. _ 

[Pointing to the at ron 

Cape. O'Dennel Very well 6 

Medley That's Sir Walter Waring 8, where the s 
to be found. | 

Capt. O' Donne]. The devit ſhe. is now 1. | 

Medley. Our foreft air has not diſagree with her ; 
you'll find her as plump as. a parttidge. How Sir 
Walter came by her—that you muſt learn—but he 
has always been a devil of a fellow, from his youth, 
for fighting and wenching! 
Capt. O'Donnel. Oh, be eaſy [let me ſee wher = 

ther he won't give her up to me !—and a fighting 


fellow t too | 
ZI Medley. 


| 
f 
; 
| 
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. You'll 'be able to ſpeak to her now, A 


he is dag in the Park, Ask for the young lady— 
2 can't miſtake her —as ſhe is the o one in the 


uſe.— 
. Capt. O'Donnel. To be fure, and | won't beat up | 
the old bucks quarters -I perceive you've a little 
intrigue and*frolic in this haps foreſt, as well as in 


| Ireland's own ſelf? 


* And 15 not ?— 


n : (0 


* 


on Life's . "I foreſt,” wid like merry Sherwood, 


antarra, my boys! 


| Abounding with fiſh, fleſh, and fowl, that is good ; 


Fheſe are your joys ! 4 
When the ſoft. t mountain roe 
Is ſkipping—ſoho ! 

Or tripping—teigho! 
It will happen ſol 


This—this is the time, if it's well underſtood, | 
For the ſport of that foreſt—dear merry Sherwood! 5 


In ſuch foreſts where game will for ever ariſe, 


Tantarra, my boys ! 


| We may chace ev'ry light- erw pleaſure kant lies J -- 


* Theſe are your joys! 
Slyly then mark the doe, 
That's ſkipping—ſoho! 
Or e e | 

It will happen ſo! 


For the well - flavour'd ven'ſon. dear me! is ſo good, 
| That is ſhot by an arrow in mercy Sherwood. 


SCENE 
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4 Room in Se Warze Wanine' $ Hae 


NIIss Dr cr. 


Mik Di. I hope the archery well go off Ell er 
my ſweet couſin will never let nit hear the ſaſt of it 
xe ver hear the laſt of it ;,—He has { 0:7-endeavour- 
ing to turn it into ridicule all thro” the tin aunet, this 
morning. — What woman of ſpirit, but myſelf, would 
endure the mortifying control that 1 do ?—but 11 
march bim one day or other, when he I-aſt expects 
it. Where the deuce can this girl be (Rings 
the bell, and cai 15 at the fame eee ;et !— 
Bridget! | 


Enter Briport.. 

Bridget. Did you call, your Ladyſhip? 

Miſs Di. Call —to be ſure I did ol [and have 
call'd for you this half hour! Is my archery dreſs 
ready ? quite ready? for let me tell you 

Bridget. Yes, your Ladyſhip; and I think your 
Ladyſhip will look more handſomer in it, than ever ! 
ſee you in all my born days 

Miſs Di. There — there [now you are cole 
to crack the drum of wy car with "Four eternal 


RT 
AIR XXII. 
YOUNG women ſhould ſhun title tatile; 
Like ſun-dials, never ſhould prattle; 
Juſt tell what they're aſd, and be till! : 
But girls are ſo idle, | 
Their tongue they won't bee, 


fs) gallop 1 it gocs—like the Clack « of a will? 
L \Y < 
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We gentry you 1 never hear ratule, 
Like furies engag'd in a battle: 
Of talking we ſoon have our fill: 
But girls are fo idle, &c. 


Miſs Di. You may go about your buſineſs—may 
go about your buſineſs (Exit Bridget.)—what, the 


deuce, is there in talking—that people are ſo exceſ- 


ſively fond of it—-exceffive;y fond of it? for my 
(Br idget re enters;:)—Well!—what's the 
matter {what's the matter ey 7 how often have I 
told ou 
Bridget. There's a codileihatf in "this Hallowithes 
to ſpeałk with your Ladyſhip : he lays, he came from 


: Ms. Medley.— 


Miſs.Di, Wants to ſpeak with me, child wants 
to ſpeak with me? What kind —what ſoit of a gen- 


 Yeman ?- is the git] dumb? - why dont you anſwer 2 
—why don't you 


Bridget. Oh! a comely, genteel perſon as you 
could wiſh to fee, my Lady- but he talks a lirile 
like a foreigner. 


Miſs Di. Came from Medley Then [ find there 


was ſomething in his hint to me this morning, about 


a new admiter. OP Afide.)—Shew him in immediately; 
—how, like a ſtupid ſtarve, the girl ſtands (Ex:: 
Bridget.) — l like foreigners——and ev'ry thing that's 
foreign! He muſt have head of myfiruation—any, in 
the true ſpitit of foreign gallantry, wiſhes to releale me 
from this hideous captivity ?—there's.no reſiſting one's 
fite!—bur | fear be has caught me in a horiid diſha- 


. bille=—borrid diſhabille.— 


[Arranging . her dreſs in the glaſs. 


Enter Carr. O' Don x ELI. 


Capt. O' Donnel. (Alon iſs ed) Faith, and I VI 
lieve, Arthur—you have blundered into a ſmall wiſ- 


take here! | [ Afrde, 


Miſs Di. —(Curteſing low.) Sir, you do me ho- 


NUUT 
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nont by this viſit.—But you. ſeem a little frtptifed— 
you need not be alarm'd, for Sir Walter —— _ 
Capi. O'Donnel. Oh, Madam! never fear me—— 
Im not to be alarm'd by all the Sir fighting Walters 
on the foreſt. [ Looking at hey inquiſitively. 
Mifs Di. Well, Bridget was quite right—he is a 
ine, bold man, indeed and ſure enough [A ſide. 
Capt. O Don nel. ( Looting round.) You've ſome 
agreeable female, | preſume—as a No Att about 
your perſon, Madam ? 
Aiſs Di. Not a foul, FRET, m confin d here, as 
you ſee, by my folifary ſell - 
Capt. O'Donnel. Then there can be no > miſtake | — 
This muſt be the little fellow's Partridge; and a 


plump Partridge the is, ſure enough! [Afde, 3 


Miſs Di. Pray what may be the 2 50 ſir, 
with which you have to honour iy +700 know, 
ſir, that | 


Capt. O'Dennel. To be ſure, and are you. not the | 


dear Sn I have travelled ſo my very miles 
to look after? 

Miſs Di That 8 a queſtion- you, ic, can beſt re- 
mare would ill decome me to 

[Aﬀe8ing beſt fulneſe 

Capt. 0'Donnel. O! it's her own ſelf I perceive— 
though ſhe's grown old enough for the lad's morher- 
in-law, at leal— but that's his buſineſs, and not 
mine —(Afde.)-——Oh, Miſs !—we were aſraid we 
had loſt you for ever! 

Miſs Di. Too long hay e I been loſt indeed, fir 1— 
Oh ! the tedious moments tha. | 

Capt. O' Donnel. Thrice ſhort years ſeem. to have 
made a little alteration in You, Miſs—!or the bet- 
tern | 

Miſs Di. Better, ſir 8 thought, "> the laſt 
twelve months, my poor heart would he- e been 
broken !—my grief of heart—— _ 

Capt O'Donnel. Well, then—under all your for- 
rows, and concerns, Miſs—it's a plcaſant thing to 
fee you look ſo jolly 1. 

Miſe 
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Mis Ds. Jolly, Gr oy fiohs and: tears, at one 
time, had nearly worn me into a conſumption! 
- Cape. O Donnel. Now, a couſin-german of mine, 
in the county of Sligo6-—by bottleing up her tears too 
much in a burry,—fell, poor ſoul, into a devil of a 
droply! 
Miſs Di. You've heard—you've heard, no doubt, 
fr, of my deplorable fate? 
Capt. O'Donnel. To be ſure — and the old baro- 
nei's tricks into the bargain ;——but how came Ru 
with him at ail, my-dear Miſs ? | | 
Miſs Di. It was my cruel defliny—perhaps ou've 
not heard how—['ll tell wy the whole, ſir— I tell 
as EE. >. 
l Capt. O Donau. Oh, yor may Conia yourſelf all 
that trouble: little Mittimus the juſtice's clerk told me 
very ſvllable.—If theſe are her © mild melody ac- 
cents!” what a comical ear muſt poor Wilford have for 
muſic ?=(Afde )—Burt come, madam—thenk your 
ſtars that your faithful admirer is arriv'd—that old 
ſquare toes, our uncle, is gone to take a peep at the 
© ner world !: —and that you may now if you pleaſe 
be made a happy creature for your life to come. 
Miſs Di. Dear fir you only fla!ter a woman's 
weak credulity—weak cteduſity!—hBut ro whom do 
l owe the honour of ſo agreeable a viſi —rhis 6. hcl 
ble viſit ?—-for I bluſh to own= | 
Capt. O' Don nel. My name, Miſs, is Arthur 
O' bonne, Eſq.— I have the honour to command a 
company an Dillon's brigade would lay down my life 
tor my triend—and-am arriv'd, with your leave, o 
take your ſweet ſelf to liberty, ard the man en 
muſt love, and adore! 0 
Miſs Di. But, ſurely, fir, you are crak too impa- 
tiem too impatient ; —belides, you know, "0 it 
requires imme | 
Capt. O'Donnel. Time !—oh, have as little to do 
with that old rap 3s you can help. | 
Enter BRip or, baflily, | 
Bridget. La! Ma'am, Sir Walter n getting un = 
orſe 
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horſe at the keeper $ lodge, and will be within, in a 
[Exit Bridget. 


few minutes. 
Mijs Di. How unfortunate [but the wretch is al- 


ways in the way—always in the way Dear fir, I : 


muſt beg the fayour of you to retire !-=] am afraid 


that—— 


Capt. O' Donnel. Oh, never fear me, Madam 1— 


Let him come with His fighting face, and we'll ſee 


who has the beſt pretenſions to you. 


oy 


Miſe Di. But Im alarmed beyond mefſute'for 105 


conſequende —F intieat-you to ſeave me for the 
ſent—leave me for the FO and beteäfter, you 


KNOW #6 TREE A SED 


Capt. O Donnel. Well, but de 6fuuapd 0 ffet 
the enemy to repoſſeſs theogarriſon, Len you ar- 
antee me another ſpeedy interview—and be ö 


ſelf in readineſs for à quick mateh at x moinent's Ho- 
tice? ' S * a t; in 10 2751 / (2; 1 tet -- 5212 71 


Miſs Di. That requires a little eee 
III talk with Medley on the ſubject— and from him 
expect to hear, when and where you may ſee me 
again: but may rely on your honourable protecti- 


on ?-—honourable N a Fe Ae 
e 
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on, fear not m. courage, prov'd over "and over! 
Vour ſoldier will rout each impertinent lover; 
With a row-dow ! I'll guerd youu foe hall your preſence 
fl 


Ya 
Who to fall in love here Muſt have towbled, faith, pretty 


bigh! ES 
Wich wide-ſpreading charms, like the Lake of Killarney, 
| Dear ee, oh! liſten to none of their blarney, 
9 BY | With a rew: dow, c. 


| Your true heartcd lad is came gallopping to you: | 
On the Salmon Leap's nought to his flight to purſue you. 
| _ With a rc de, &c. 


Your Mort date of Nan glb tongue contraſting, 
Jibe our vWA Grant's Cauſeway, will prove everlaiiiog ! 


With a r.w- TD 285 


Ft ng, 


„ 


DD nn. 


| 
| 
| 


| 1 bien —bur to prevent milchief. 


ber to me a thouſind times over? 
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(Moll e ab leute nod dien ef mine 
ha CLE! fed. pretty! well !@- Miſs Di, I ſhould hope 
y.thjs..time, fluitfen with my couſin Tipperary— 
05 1 mittake my man, if, in this firſt viſit, he made 
e 1 underſt op to be courting for any one but 
La | INw-mzuſt I: contrive a few whimſical ap- 


{8 l de e many eroſs bills in chancery— 


19.4615 d Fergnegtr-thar mine are not intended 


WT 1 1 
111 — . 11815 100, 1 ; 


ret. | Enter Cor. O'Downen. 


VEN Well. my died aid you meet wih bar 


as 1 intormed, you,? 1 2 | 

Capt. O' Donnel. To be lure, — 1 did—for which | 
] heartily thank you, my dear fellow. 

Medley. You iound her well, I hope $. 

Capt. O'Donnel. Yes, hearty enough—conſidering 
the poor c:eature has almoſt fretted berſalf i into a 


conſumption! Ky 


Medley. Aller d a little, no doubt * 

Capt O Donnel. Indeed, and you may ſay that— 
why, ſhe's fo plaguily alter'd, that ſhe does Apt eck 
like the lane creature — 

Medley. But how ſhould you know that akin 2 
thouhgt, you had : ever ſeen her before, i 
Capt. O Donnel. But haven't I ſeen her lover paint 
though | now 
perceive, that he always took a very flatt' king like- 


nels, 
| 'edley, 


THE WOODMAN. 43 


Medley. Vou did not ſtay long with her? 
Capt. O'Dennel. * And you may thank the old 


«© buck of a baronet for that. —Oh,” there had like 


© to have been the devil of a kick up about his diſ- 
covering me with her but I made a prudent te- 
« treat—and Emily is to plan with yourſelf, en 
e and where I am to ſee her this, afternoon! 
Medley. „Very anxious, I Juppaſe, to return 
« with you? 
Capt. O' Donnel. No faith- 


to tell you the 


„truth, I thought that ſhe put but « cool remem- 


M — upon the worth of poor Wilford !” 


Enter Bob. 


Bob. His Worſhip wants you, brother, direQly. 

Medley. And I his Worſhip—and_ | oy on the | 
ſame buſineſs. 

Capt. O' Donnel. Robert !—you' re an honeſt ; '% 
 low—and I'm not a little jndebted to you, my 

dear. —{Shaking him by the hand. ; 

Bob, None in the leaſt, fir. 

Medley. You wiſh'd, Captain, to learn . 

further about the little nymph with the blue ſpark- 
lers? 
Capt. O 3 To be ſure and I'did and you: 11 
aſſiſt me upon my conſcience, but it's a pleaſant. 
thing, to be able to do a good turn now and Hen by 
one another—an'r It, Bob? 
| Bob, Ay, that it is, for certain, 
Medley. Well then, go with my brother laws; to 
the Ball-tac'd Stag—call for a bottle of wine, and by 
the time you're ſat down to it I'll be with yOu: and 
give you the clue you want. 

Capt. O' Den nel. My dear little "a how Rieadly 
will that be :- Come along, Bob; we'll ſoon draw 
the cork, boy, and 9 to the laſs we like-bef on 

| the ſoreſt! | TRE ITS 
6 AIR 


F 


! 
( 
j 
| 
{ 


44 THE WOODMAN. 


1 8 7 -, 


* 4 1 FA * - © 
* = : * 3 5 * . 2 j 8 A 
4 # 4 R 9 #. . 
* * 
4 l : Bs 8 k 1 : 4 . 1 q 5 
F 3 — — RIO, 1 
. : . 9 * ? 5 
* . — 2 # * - 7 — 5 2 » 75 


Should mirth de obſery'd-by her ſons to decline, 


They reeruit her bright lamp with a flafk of good ig 
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How ſweet. flaws the bumper to Friendſhip, anc 
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Wi TI ros. 


WV HICH Hay can 1 ſhape my courſe with any 
proſpect of ſucceſs ?—T have met with no one except 


à favage. train of huntefs, and they made but A ſport 


of my diſtreſs ! — Von track ſeems the moſt beaten, 
and may lead me te your appointed rendezvous — 'I 
explore my way thither, in expectation of ſome tid- 
ings from my friend's purfuit but 'my-keart at this 


mement-miſgwes me, and tells me, that Emily is 
eſtranged from it for ever! 8 


A. | | AIR 
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AIR XXV. 


TIS: in vain "for foteour Ming 
e no more my boſom cheers | 

Chit ate that bliſs appalling, RET 
| With hef ſcrol of joyleſs l 5 
Chime: Deſpair ! and Diſtraction con! found me! 
Add ſtill to my life's 'wretched load; | 
Ang while your mix'd hotrors ſurround: me, » 

This defart of wildneſs ſhall be my abode ! 


CN. O'Donner, —(Behind.) Ih 

Hiho ! —hilliho !—ho! © 

Wilford. That muſt be his welcome voice ! hal- 
| loa! boy; halloa !( Enter Capt. O'Donnel. ur 
dear friend ! how rejoiced am I to ſee you! 

Capt. O'Dennel. And you may thank the luck of 

it, Wilford, that J ſhou'd make a blunder wag; 48 
fo ſoon! 

Wilford, Well what fuceels ? Fa 

Capt. O Donne]. Faith, «: to the ſucceſi—0'ye 

ſee—why—l can't very well tell. 

f 4 Have you ſeen, or heard any thing of my 
mily ? 

85 O'Donnel To be ſure, 1 hens ſeen N | 
ſor the matter of that,, have heard a little about her | 
into the bargain! 

Milford. Say, then here! and how is ſhe? 

Capt. O Dennel. Oh, ſhe's not far off —and, let 
me tell you, one of the plumpeſt, and ſteekeſt does 
on the foreſt.— 
| Wilford. Spoke ſhe not of me with paſſionate 
anxiety 8 
Capt. O'Donnel. No t a great deal of that—though 
ſhe talk'd pretty freely too! but the poor creature, 
Wilford, bus loſt all the wild melody accents” that 
you told me ſo much about. 
| . Pooh !—is this a a time for jelling? 


R ren 


rere 


C apt. 


— — —— . — ene nn. 
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Capt. O Donnel. The devil a jeſt !—however you ll 


ſoon ſee her, and judge for yourſelf; —beſides, you ll 


have to learn ſomething about her, and an old fight- 
ing Sir Walter, where ſhe's juſt gone on a comical 


kind of viſit=-which-I can hardly make head, or 


fail of! ee I e 
Milford. * Viſit to an old fighting Sir Walter ?” 


 —What can all this mean?—oh ! fly with me in- 


ſtantly to relieve my impa tiene. 
Capt. O' Donnel. And that I will, my friend but 
Te a little impatience of my own to fly with firſt.— 


Had you ever the honour of a tëte-à-téte, Wilford, 


with a pretty rg aa hop: groundꝰ 
Milford. Indeed, I take this very unfriendly, 
O'Donnell! 1970 | 


Capt. O'Donnel, What! that I won't give vp the 
chance of my little wild doe, to go immediately after 
8 which Pve got ſafe enough in the toils for 

ou 85 5 
f FWilferd. Dire ne but the way— | | 

Capt O' Donnel Well then, if you are in ſuch. 

haſte—you ſee that litile crooked gladeway firaight 


| before you. —lt leads to the village near which ſhe 
lodges —Enquire for the fign of the Stag, with the 


bald White countenance—halt there—and in half 


an hour III be with you, and cor duct you, myſelf, 
to your rivulet Emil 7. | 


Wilford. But may depend upon you ? 


* - 


Capt. O'Donnel Oh! as ſure as fate (Exit Wil- | 


ford, Poor fellow— what a devil of a job will it 
be, if, after all this trouble, ſhe ſhould find his Emily 


ſo altered—that his own eyes and ears can't put a 
remembiance-upon her! Give Arthur O'Donnel the 
girl neither quite ſo plump, nor ſo fond of changin 2 
To be ſure, and. I'm not going to meet a little 
creature juſt after my own heart! and, oh ! will 1 
not love her, as long as the frailty of my nature will 


permit? —Ay, that I will, by the—but be eaſy, Ar- 


thur, —let me ſwear by ſomething that will not diſ- 
Zrace her! +1 FE | 
oy AIR 
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SE OT OC OLED 
| BY her own lovely ſelf, that's my choice, and delight; 
By that form I could gaze on from morning il night; 
By that boſom, ſo prettily veil'd from my fight, 
—Y ſwear to adore the deer crezture! 1 ; 


Bs 1 ſeoear te adere, Ke. 


By ihe Euler on chat e 1 could ever careſs; 

By the ſtars, which her forehead lo brilliantly dreſs ; 

By thoſe lips, which=my own pair would willingly, preſs, 
I iwear to adore the dear creature! 


1 ſwear to adore, de. 


SCENE XI 
A Hog Cu 


FA arious Parties of Hopipinben 7 wording at the Cribs 
Men taking down the Hop-peles, ce Ce. 


AIR XXVIIL—PForr Cuonvs, 


HAIL. to the vine of. Britain's vale ! 
Whoſe ores refine her nut-brown ale, 
Till that like nectat flows; | 
| Whoſe virtues—to this iſe confin'd, 
Are ſent to cheer a Briton's mind, 
Too gen'rous for his foes ! | | ; 


| Enter FrueLor: - ö 

Fairly. Come, ſtrike—ſtiike, lads and laſſes 1 
you 've done a fair wem work—avd now all. 
hands to the kila to dinner. (Exc un! Hop | es 
ers, Wo, | 


Pg 


Enter Me! DLEY. 
| Medley. 1 have luckily | nick the time, 1 find— 
but where's iy couſin "Tipperary ? — Unleſs 1 nap” 
this wild bud firlt, my whole plan will be dettroy'd. 
Euler Carr. O'DonwEL. 
Capt. O' Den nel. Well, my car! 
Medley. Ecod, I tear it's not ſo well. 


Capt. 


on the other fide of the foreſt 
and place, to meet her for that purpoſe— 


— 
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Capt. O'Donnel. "Why, what's che matter, lire 


fellow N 


Medley. Ge your friend's damſel about to be 


| moved off—that's all! 


Capt. O'Donnel. What ist you meal! 18 it game 


you're making ? 


Medley. Sir Walter—heating, 1 ſuppoſe, of your 
ſearch alter her, has, ſome how or other, prevailed 
upon her to be ſecretly convey'd to one of his tenants 
—and fix'd this time 


Capt. O'Donnel. And after all her fine ſpeeches 


and promiles to me ?—But where's my little grig ?— 


ſhe won't p thro' my fingers. aſter this manner, I 
hope. 
Medley. No—no—you' re ſafe enough there 


was oblig'd, you know, to put off her coming for 


fear of a diſcovery: But ſee, yonder appears one of 
the party — and the . ther, no doubt, will foon 


follow. 


| Capt. O Denne! And Arthur O' Donnel will ſoon 
make another amongſt them. 


Medley. Suppoſe, then, we conceal ourſelves here- 


| Abouts, ang obſerve their motions? _ 


Capt. O' Donnel. With all my foul ! 

Medley. But fee !—what a deuced black cloud 
there is coming up wih the wind! 

[The light gradually diminiſhes. 

Capt O'Donnel Well—ana what of that? | 

Medley. Why, an't you afraid, Captain, that it 
will pepper your fine jacket for you! _ 
Capt. O' Donnel. Oh! not at 2l—4 ſoldier's 
jacket i is not made for ſun-ſhine—and mine, I know, 


won't turn its back to a flying ſhower. 


Medley. If that's the caſe—ſtep you behind that 
pile of t.op-poles, while J get on the ſnug fide of 
this tree 

Capt. O Donnel Do fo, little fellow, —faith and 1 
have hid my ſelf in many a worle ambyſcade before 


nov. 1 een bim ſel f. 
Ts Medley. 
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Medley. Here he comes 3 !—and the ſtorm cloſe ot 
his ſkiers! | Ketires bebind the tree. 


1 Sin WilrER. 6 


8 r Walter. 1 don't much like the looks of the 
weather. But here am I, ſnu y arrived firſt! 
Capt. O' Donnel. ( Peeping.) To be ſure, my old 
Cockatoo, and you are not! [AA de. 
Sir Walter. The ſun ſeems to put rather a black 
face upon it! but the hop-pickers are all out of the 
way ſurely I can find a little ſhelter for her What 
a lucky opportunity to ſettle matters with che * 
rogue? 
Capt. O Donnel. And with me at the ſame time, if | 
you pleaſe, Ade. 
* Sir Walter. Didn't I hear ſomebody Len No! 
*twas only a ruſtling among the vines! Who knows, 
but the little baſhful huſſey may be half concealed 
among them? PIl take a peep--and fo forth. _ 
[Walks into the hop-ground. 
Capt. O'Donnel There s an abominable old gander 
for you! [Ali de. 
Medley —(Peeping J. Huſh !—huſh 1 for the hen 
bird's now ou wing! 


Enter Miss Dr Cr.acxir, in * * Dreſs. 


Miſs Di. How indiſcreet to conſent to this inter- 5 


view! _ 
Capt. O'Donnel. Indeed, Miſs, and you may ſay 
that. Hide. 


5 Miſs Di. He's a man of Koala, 1 no doubt But, | 
bleſs, me, how the ſky lowers !—what ſhall I do, if 
Im caught in a tempeſt ? 
Capt. O'Donrel. Indeed, Miſs, and you deſerve a 
good ſopping for your pins [Afede. 

Miſs Di. f thought 1 beard a footſtep this way! 

Capt. O'Donnel. Your own, my dear for you 
tread none of the lighte!| ! : - Aide. 
| | | W.. | _ Miſs 
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£00 if Ds Clackit goes into the hop-ground. * tempeſ- 
- - . Fuous ſhower comes on. 3 O onnel, and 
Medley laugh. 


Medley. Faith they've got a fouſer ! f | 
| Capt, O'Donnel. So much the better —To be ſure, 
Pays | won't wing the old ook bird for croſſing upon 
my own Pott! LY eaſes, 


ATR: RXVEIL—Quanrerro, 
Met & Cope Zakk; how the cooing pair draws | 


onnel, rear! 
Miſs Di, Why, Captain ? 
Sir uur. 22» Emily! 


Both, 255 ( > T'mhere!- 
n Where ate you? Here in half-drown'd 
ſtate! 
| Welle te Cop t. 


| Bene r; Hark, the old wog dose calls his mate! 


| : Maths. . erz . mußt you avoid an un- 
| r explanation. [Exit 


(sir Walter, and Miſs Di return, and firft diſco- 
wer each other, with aſtoniſhment, as Capt. O'Dennel 
advances between them unbuttoning his lapels, and 
careleſaly throwing the rain off his hat. 


Capt. O' Donnel.. What a mighty pretty joke i is love 
in a ſhower! [ Looking at them alternately. 
Sir Walter. Upon my ſoul Madam! — I- can't 
fay—that—that 1 expected the honor of this ducking | 
 —f0—io meet you here !— | 
Miſs Di —(Confuſed.) Nor TI—fir—the pleaſure 
of catching my death, for the—the—felicity of ſee- 
Ing you here . —Provoking wretch {\—(Afide)—You 
may think, fir | 
Capt, O- Donnel Oh, catllogh I did not hope 
for the honor of expeQing you here—nor [| the plea- 
iure of ſeeing you there (imitating them) hen 
you had both contrived the whole farce betorehand— _ 
except 
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except the happineſs of ſeeing my own OT 
where! 


Miſs Di. This i is very extraordinary behgivour in 


you, fir! [To Capt. O' Donnel. 
Sir Walter. And have q eaught you out, Coufin 
Prudery, at laſt? [Exultingly.. 
Mis Di. What is it you mean, 67 l. came 
Sir Walter, To learn to pick hops according to the 
articles of war !—but you've got a good ſopping for' 
—and fo forth, l Aide 10 her. 
Capt. © Donnel. There's an honeſt fellow in the 
world, Madam, who has Treaſon to _— better 
uſage at your hands. 
Sir Walter. Excellent — ſay you to that, 


Coz !— Tho' fhe has fluſhed my pretty game— I can 


match her. for now I ſhall be able to ſilence her 
clapper—by poſitive evidence of the fat ! [Afide. 
, Di. To you, fir, I hope I ſhalt find time to 
explain myſelf ; and as ton y couſinWiſeacre—{ Exir. 
„ 0 Donnet. Oh, Madam, the thing E bad 
enough without any further explanation. 
Sir Walter, And pray, fir, who may you be— 
that come in this impudent, dlullering manner, to 
poach after a part of my family? 
Capt. O'Donnel. Part of your family ?—That's a 
good joke, my old boy !—(/auging.)—but Il ſoon 


ſettle that.— As you're ſuch a dey'lith fighting fellow 


dye ſee- why, you may be pleas'd to give me a 


little account your own ſeif—for daring to preſume, 


to ſeduce the miſtreſs of my friend. 


Sir Walter. —(Amazed. ) ſeduce —1—3 fighting 
fellow. 


Capt. O'Donnel, Come, come 
words about it; — you'll meet me, my old buck, 


without further ceremony, on this very ſpot, ro- mor- 


row morning, at ſun-ſet— that I may not be com- 
pell'd to poſt you—upon ev 'ry pole in 892 own hop- 
ground. 
Sir Walter.—(Loking inquift lier at bim.) Dam- 
me, if 1 think this fellow's ay thing but a-bully af- 


ter 


make no more 


2232 — . — KM — ͤöÄ— 


— — 22 — 
* 1 — — 7 Sr . _ 
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der all HI try him, however—{4fide.)—Look, ye 


Captain Bounceabout -I have ſerved three cam- 
paigns, in our county militia, with ſome credit! 


and, let me tell, you, fir—] am no more afraid tan 


Oy or any other man—of fire! ſword !—and ſo 
ory. | 


Capt. O Donnel. So much the better, my dear. 


AIR XXIX—Dver. 


THE dreadful weapon's chooſe, fir ! 
No, that | muſt refuſe, fir ; 
We'll bring enough, 
Then fight in buff, 
*Twill make important news, fr ! 


| Sword! pike! and hand-grenade! 
Will prove us not afraid, 5 | 
FCC [ 5 
With theſe 180 l. yon think io hack me; 
But being brave, 
: I' orly have ATE 
Cabot. Oi My honor's ſelf ; back we! 
vir Halt. — | welveconſtables to pack met 


[ZE xeu nt. 


SCENE XV. 


Meble alone, in an Archery Dreſs, with a Bugle 
; 5 „ | 


Medley.—(Laughing.) What would I give, to 
know how they've ſettled their matters ?—but we 
ſhall have it piping hot when Miſs Di comes on the 
fereſt, L war rant it !—— Now to muſter my female 
„„ Re ts ᷑ 


Enter 


3 
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Enter 1 


| Bol. Here they come, brother Matt—and A ootty 
ſhew they make, ſure enough! 
trip in, preceded by foreſt colours— 


band of muſic.) 


—and a baſtoral 


Medley. Well, my deine lafſes now fall in— . 
and we'll ſoon march off to the Ga ſee who' $ 


to win * pretty prize heifer. 


AIR XXX —Sporerro. | 


8 bod Oh ſweet ) | 5 

Female Arch. But mind Tim Medley, 12 5 

Come dear 
I Medly. What the dence is the matter ? 

e How neatly they prattle! 

Medlty. If you keep ſuch a clatter, 
Bob. What ſweet pretty prattle! 
Medley. No game on the foreſt will ſtay, 
F. Arcb. && Bob. Oh fie! 
Medley. But hence it will fly, 155 
e To Old Nick in a trice to get out 
of your way 
N Oh ſweet) | 
Female Arch, But mind {06 Medley, I ſay! 

. = _ Comedear) . 

Medley. Now don't ſtretch your lung 
Female Arch. We mind not your ſneers: 
Medley. | For to all your glib tongues. 

_ Little huſfeys you know, 
F. Arch: £9 Bob. Come, pray let us go! _ 
| Medley.  Pyve only but one pair of ears! 


Med Bob. 8 - = - Pretty dears 


ö va / Female Archers—a I talking together. 5 
« But | fay, Mr. Medley !“ —“ Now, dear Mr. 
by © Medley ! * Ke. &c. &c. 


Medley. Halloah ee if you keep up this 


clatter, I tell. you again, that all the game will break 
the bounds of the foreſt !— 


| BER Female 


(Female Archers 


- * — ai , 
+ ” — 1 8 3 * 7 8 o 
o FE SIE IS r — 


7 < L ” J - * _ — 
. EASE > AA PARSE WLELTINGLSD:. a7 


—— 
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ow 
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(Female 4 chers talking Ah again.) 


1 Mr. Medley—ſuppoſe Ifay, Mr, Medley, 
T c c | | 
Medley. © Now pray talk a little gently, ſweet 
„% ones! 
: (% Bob, and Kitty Maple, ook Jus at the colours T 

& inſcribed In Mzn10 25 9 ket] 
Bob. An't they very gay, and pretty ? 
Kitty, © Yes, very ſmart indeed! - 
B66. They were done, ſpick and ſpan new, at 


London! 


Kitty. © Ay—but | what's thi Ggnifcation of the 
gold wr.cing, Mr. Bob? 
Bob. Oh l that's our Vicar's doings—it s Ara- 
© bac, I believe but aſk my brother un can 


tell you all about it. — 


Kitty, 80 J will —Mr. Medley, when Jovk this 


60 hete mean? - (Pointing to the . 


Medley. That there, wy love ? 

Kitty. ** Yes, that— 

Medley. * Why, as to Arobery, it 0 dt 
25 —if—but, perhaps, you'd like a free tranſlation 
3 

Kitty, © Dear! 1 dot care! : 

Medley. Why then the plain meaning is that, — 
„the middle's your mark! —Now for it, girls !— | 
* come, Kitty Maple, ſtand you to the right,— 
** (Places ber.)—You ought to ſhoot well, hufſey— 
„ for your father was e a dead hand at pulling 


the long bow— I All laugh. 


Kitty, © | wonder you a'nt N of * 


Z „% wieked ſelf l“ 


Medley. Here, Betſy 3 the ſide 
of her—very well. —Sueky Wheatſheaf, and Jenny 


Whitethorn, you are next —now let the reſt drop in 


—two and two. —But where the deuce are the mm 


woodſide nymphs ? 


eb. Ill go and fetch them, brother. e 
Medley. 
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Medley. Do, Bob!—tell em they'll be too late, 
if they don't put their beſt. foot firſt, + [Exit Bob. 
Kitty. Somebody, I ſee, thinks there')l be no 
ſport, if ſome folks an't here! All laugh. 
_ Medley, Smartly faid, Kitty !—T don't know how 
they may ſhoot an arrow — but you muſt take 
care, ot ſome folks will hit as far with their ſparklers, 
as the beſt of you !—Now ftrike up, pigers t 


2 


BR 7777 Saf: +242 PLLPA 
A LK XXX: 


COME laſſes! follow me, 

With merry gle, | 
' To ſports of Woodland Arehery! &y 
CHORUS ef Female Axcuzns, | 
With merry glee, E 
Nane eee 
Io ſports of Woodland Archery! # 
[Medley puts himfelf at their head, and they mareh f | 


to the repeat of the Chorus, 


s EHE xvi 
| The Foreft. f 

Dor alone, with ber Bow, Ge. 

Dolly. Dear, dear !-—what can I do ?-—We hall 
certainly be too late l—and you will not go 7 
(Speaking to Emily bebind) How can you be fo 
onblaceh ond ee e yore et nt ad 
F nr DOS: + nl Tre ILS 

Beb, Come! come! my pretty ones—they are all 
marched to the gronnd=—with muſic: and ſtreamers! 
—and by this time her Ladyſhip, Miſs Dinah, is 
there !—Matt ſent me to look for you |=But where's 

oat 231-2269 W--**: 0:32; 


„ 


Miſs Emily 2 ?? OBA. 
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Dolly. There ſhe fits ler that ne- and won 't | 


budge an inch, . for all I can ſay to her ! 


. ILY, entering. 
Enih. beg you. to excuſe me, 7 det me 


0 back —ſay I am unwell !— _ 


with us—the 6ght will be worth — without | 


Jou 


"Emi, Well, ſince you will have it FFD HE 
L of a Bugle * — hs Os 


A 5 R xXxXXII Derr | 


; HARK—the Bogle's ſylvan ftrain, 
Calls us to the ſportive plain, | 
Scene of artleſs love ! 

| Shepherds—faithful tales advancing, 

Maidens hearts in tranſport dancing, 

HFlappy may they prove! 
How bliſsful then the Wood-nymphs green retreat, 
| "hers W and Innocence e meet py 


5 0 E N E XVII 
View of ibe Oak. 


T entt——Tar — Colours, ec. 1. Female 
Archers, 2 c. ranged on each Ving— A Dance, 
in Charafer, commences on Miſs Di Clackit's en- 

_ tering, and taking her ſeat at the Front of the 

Foereſl — At the Cloſe 0 >. the Dance, Medley winds 
bis Bugle Horn, and the Female Archers take their” 
"—_— Poſts. I SD 58 


_— e the ranks) _ 
Are they all here.}—are they all ready ?— I'm ſo 


44 flurried, and confuſed ! To Medley apart. 


Medley. ** What's the matter, Ma'am#? 


THE WOODMAN 5 


Miſs Di. Would you think it ? —My blundering, 
«© Gouſin has diſcovered me in the hop- ground! 
Medley. ** Why, that was a litile awkward, to be. 
* ture=—but I can manage it, Ma'am—by ſwearing, 
te that I ſent you there on purpoſe to meei him! 
Mis Di. My dear Medley can you, e þ 
can you, indeed ?—but then if he- 
Medley. Oh! never trouble yourſelf about i 1. 
to be ſure | can—and with a pretty: ſafe conſci- 
«* ence, | fancy! Ale. 
Miſs Di. As to the Captain—I can eafily ſet him 
* right myſelf but | wonder he's not here —(Walks 
« towards the Female Archers.)=You've pick'd a to- 
© lerable ſet—tolerable ſet !—Hold up your head, 
0 ir bold up your head!“ | 
, (To one of the F Aoc herr. 
Medley, All TOS 0 ready, Madam.—Where 
the deuce can my little huſſies be ? lAſide. 
Miſs Di. As they are already - you may ſound the 
charge, and let the archery commence ; though 
don't know—— [ Medley ind. bis buglt, 


Euirr, DotLy, and Bos enter. 


Do LLY.—(To Emily. ) 


That's her Ladyſhip, Sir Walter's couſin, fi itting 
_ alore! {Medley obſerves Menn, as the tau o fir f Archers 
and far lb.] 

Medley Oh, you're come at aft !—but you've loſt 
your turns ſo flay here, Dolly, till] call you—for 
Imuſt attend the targets. —(The Heating commences 
croſs ways at targets placed on each ſide of the Oak, 
— Medley hoiding in his hand a card, on which to 
bar the different Hats. N | 


MepLley.—( * After hs 8 ove ) 5 


Pretty well, Kicty—but levell'd a little too high! 

— Better, much better, Beifey Blewit—juft within 
the third circle !—yery well, indeed !—(After ta s 
other fhots.)—Oh, bad, very bad (Tuo others.) 
Excellent - Well done, Jenny !—within three inches 
Lk "of 


— 


% 
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of the bull's eye! Let me ee who'll beat that? 2 


Hiſi Di. Who's neareſt, Medley ?—who's neareſt 4 
-—who's neareſt ? | 


Medley. Oh, Madam, Jenny Hawthorn ! hollow ! 


: — Miſs Di the mark'd card. awhile the Fe- 
male Archers march to muſic for their arrows, and 


return to different ſides.) 
at Melly takes Dolly out to ſhoot, 

| Medley Now for it, Dolly—now Dolly! 

Miſs Di. Don't rattle and talk fo faſt, Medley 


you confuſe* em — you confuſe em — beſides, if 


2 77 
- Medley. Oh, worſt of all, Dolly No heifer for 

you, Doll bu! you think a good huſband prize e- 

9. for one day, I ſuppoſe? [ 20 ber aſide. 
Dolly. Of all conſcience, Mait—I'm content! 


Enter ———— and Carr. FOonret, near the 


. 
| Wilford. Where i is the ee Emily? 
Capt. O Donnel. Oh, there the ſits A Pointing to 


_ Miſs Di) —juſt as unconcerned—as if nothing had 
bappen'd at all! 


Milford. (Walking toward: Miſs Di, farts back ! 

turning to O Donnel.) 

W hy add mockery to my diftreſs ! F 
Miſs Di. Oh, the Captain's here !—I'll pretend. 
not to obſerve him, = Fas: 

MEDLEY.—(On Emily advancing to ſhoot. ) 

Don't be alarm'd, there's a deer. 

Capt. O'Donnel. But here's a creature, W od 
here's one—(beckoning, to Wilford J—eſter my own 
choice. [At this inſtant Emily ſboots— and bits the | 
center of the target.—Bugle ſounds. | 

Medley, She's won it—ſhe's won 1% 


AFR XXXIN.—CHORUS. 


To beauty's ſhaft the prize decree, 

In ſtrains of antient minſtrelſy) ) 
[Wilford and Emily at this inſtant behold each other 
ſhe finks on Dolly's arm—Capt. Donne! runs 


and ſupports. ber.) 
3 FP V. ilford. 
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Wilford. Can it be poſſible ? Heaps Bak ps 
Capt. O'Dennel. Oh! very poſſible ! keep a little 
| Nr y —{(To Wilford.) It's only a ſmall flutteration at 
ſeeing me—'twill ſoon be over—lſee how ſhe revives, 
at the ſound of my own voice! (Emily recovers, 
_ Wilford Oh, my Emily! i! | 
Emily. And dol live _—_ to behold my faithful 
Wilford ? 
Medley. Oh, oh! the pretty loft lamb's own'd at 
laſt !—the plot will unravel faſt—1 muſt to Sir Wal- 
ter, and by a full concefſion, ſecure a free pardon. | 

FE Ns Exit. 


MISS DI {Drawing near.) 


What js the matter ?—what is the cauſe of this 
confuſion ?—Pray, fir—how have 1 deſerved this u- 
ſage? am I ſo altered that you don't recollect Mens 
don't tecollect me? Surely, Captain 
Capt. O Donnel. Faith and troth for the matter 
of that tho' you have forgot yourfelf—I know you 
well enough, Miſs Emily, and all your pranks ! 

Miſs Di. Miſs Emily ?—all my pranks? What 
can he mean ? what can he mean?—You well 
know, fir, my name is Dinah ; and that I am the 
neareſt relation of Sir Walter Waring—tho' you are 
all conſpiring againſt my honor? but juſtice, I. 
hope [ Exit. 

Capt. O'Donnel. Upon my conſcience, I begin to 
fancy we are all as mad as wild geeſe! Harkee, Wil- 
ford, is it you, or me, that this bewitching rogue 
h-s beplundered out of our ſenſes? 


Wilford. It is I, my friend, who have 5 mine in 
love, and adtuiration! 


A I R Iv. 


O tell me, Memory ! no more, 

What woe in baniſhment was mine 
What pain this lab'ring boſom bore, 
Compel''d its treaſure to teſign! 

I But 


Emily? 
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But tell me, Memory more kind, 
The envy d tranſports I regain; 
5 Record them on my grateful mind, 

Ihat not a ſorrow may remain! 


wild. But where | is the raſtic goardiun of my 


Enter Parnioy, | 
Rhett. Here—(Pointing to Top. My kind. 


diſintereſted protector! 


Fairlop. Lackaday ! what is all this? x 
Dolly. Oh, Father! Miſs Emily « ſweetheart $ 


tan and this | is he! 


Wilferd. I with I could expreſs the obligations I 


owe to you. 


Fairlip. Pooh ! pooh ! why do you give the gen- 


| tleman all this trouble? May I be free Mong to 
| ſpeak a word of my mind? 


Wilford. By all means! | 
Fairhp. Ihen, ſet you, fir, as much ite by this 
treaſure thro' life (tales her hand)—as | have done 
but for three ſhort months—and, truſt a plain man, 


we ſhall all be ſufficiently rewarded ! 


Wilford. Generous Woodman | Emily, you muſt 


| Eis upon your adopted ſiſter, to attend you to Wil- 
tord Lodge. 5 


Kei. What ſay you, my dear friend, Douy? 


Enter Meprer. | 
Medley. Oh! that's impoſlible, Ma'am—ſhe may 


Fe have a houſe Full of children of her own to take 


care of! TOW + Concriteddy, 
Emily, How is all this . 
Dolly. The audacious wreteh coax'd me into a kind 
of promiſe this morning ;—and I can't find in my 


heart to be worſe than my word. 


Capt. O' Donnel. Why then, give Dolly the little 


prize- cow, for a bride's portion—l-think, bond, | 


you's not be after making a bull of that now.. | 
, 
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Enter 81K WIUrzx, followed ty Female Arch- : 


ers, Oe. . 


Sir Walter. Cons along, come along ! ny "> 
how I adminiſter juſtice among em.] arreſt you all 


in my own name !—and fo forth. 
| Wilford. Pray, fir, what may be your charge a- 


gainſt us ?—(Smiling)—lt's a bailable offence, TI: 


truſt 2 


a "ny night on t—and ſo forth. 


{Shaking Wilford by the band. 


Daly. But perhaps, Miſs Enily— _ 
Sir Malter. Won't reſiſt my authority, when ſhe 


| knows I've a chaplain at hand, who can ſoon bind 


| her over to good behaviour for lite. 


Capt. O Donnel, Upon my conſcience, Sir Walter, 
but you may command Arthur O'Donnel, eſquire.— - 
Give me your hand, my old buck—it's a pleaſanter 

thing to draw a cork, than a ſword, with an honeſt 
fellow, at any tine But hark ye, little Mittimus, 
there'll be no need for that Snap-dragon—àliſs Con- 


ſumption there, to be one of the part y! 


Wilford.—(To Fairlop. . 
But, my beſt of friends, with your permiſſion.— 


well tranſplant you to a larger farm, where you may 


acquire the means of extending your benevolence. 


Fairlop. With thanks to your kindneſs, Sir,—as 


| : my Landlord's ili will is blown over, l'il live, and die 


by niy native woodfide ! But, before you rob me and 


Dolly of our pretty companion, and depart—{top at 
our cottage by the way—and, if you can break bread 
with a lowly man ou ſhall have his bleſſing into 
the bargain, 


6 „ - WANs 


Sir Walter. Yes, if you put in your appearance 
at my houſe, where, with your conſent, we'll have 


——— —— — 
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THE WOODMAN. 
VAUDEVILLE. 
| CHORUS. 


TUNE the pipe, and ſtrike the tabor, | 
Quickly join their faithful hands; 


This is not a time for labour, 


While young Joy on tip- toe ſtands ! 
Sir Walter Waring, to Emily, > 


Juſtice bids you now befit me, 


Blind to all your roguith charms 3 ; 


So VII certainly commit you _ 


To an honeſt huſband's arms 
Tune the Pipe, & 6. 


| "Dove ——Wilford, and Emily. 


Fearleſs now our vows are plighted, 


Hence the clouds of ſorrow fly! 
Love; and conftancy united, 
Thus reſtore a tranquil ky. | 


Tune the Pipe, Oc. 


Dore. . ond la 


Med — Delly—mind you love me dearly Y 
Doll. Never fear if you are true: 


Med. —Scolding, 


Doll —Chiding, | I ſhall take you queerly, 
Both. —oulky fits will never do! 


Tune the Pipe, Oc. 
CAPT. O'DONNEL. | | 


Marriage faith's a pretty notion, 
If you could but change a wife; 

But a ſoldier loves promotion 
Not a Warm campaign for life! 


5 Tune the Pipe, toc. 
Fairlep. 


9 


| FAIRLOP.. | 
*Though my Woodland thes you plunder, 


Of the ſweeteſt plant that grew, 
At the loſs ] cannot wonder 


May it better thrive with you. 


FULL CHORUS. 


Tune the pipe, and ſtrike the tabor, 
Quickly join their faithful hands; 
This is not a time for labour, 


While young Joy on tip-toe ſtands > 


FIN Ib. 


63 


AF 54% 


© 0000 ALI ĩ —— ee 


—— —ę— 


r Ee AE OLD FP. . EE. os Aa eDRT Sv” 9-H as BS 2 ins 
* © * o - LL AS * * — _ 


DDD * 4 ———_ 


| 
| 
| 
| 


